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The Comical Hiftory of the 

sSAder chant of Venice . 

Enter tsfnthonio, Salaryno , And, S alamo, 

\Nthonie. Infooth I know not why I am fo fad, 
jit wearies me,you fay it wearies you ; 

®But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 

1 What ftuffe tis made off, whereof it is borne, 

'iamtolearne: & fuch a want-wit fadncsmake* 

of me, 

That 1 haue much adoe to know my felfe . 

Salarino.Y out minde is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fayle, 

Like Signiors and rich Burgars on the Hood, 

Or as it were the Pageants of the fea. 

Doe ouer-pcere the petty traffiquers 

That curfie to them, do them reuerence 

As they flie by them with their wouen wings. 

Salanio . Beleeue me fir, had I fuch venture foorth. 

The better part of my affeifions would 
Be with my hopes abroad, I fhould be (fill 
Plucking the graffe,to know where fits the winde. 

Piering in Maps, for Ports, for Peeres and Rodes ; 

And euery obie& that might-make me fcarc 
Misfortune to my ventures,out of doubt 
Would make me fad. 

A i Solar, 
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SalarMy windc cooling my broth. 

Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harme a winde too great at fea, might do. 

I Ihould not fee the fandy howre-glafle ruune. 

But I fhould thinke of fhallowes, and of flats. 

And fee my wealthy Andrew dockes in fand, 

Veyling her high top lower then her ribs. 

To kiflc her buriall. Should I go to Church, 

And fee the holy edifice of ftone. 

And not bcthinke me ftraight of dangerous rockes. 

Which touching but my gentle veflels fide. 

Would fcattcr all the fpices on the ftreame. 

Enrobe the roaring waters with my filkcs ; 

And in a word, but cuen now worth this. 

And now worth nothing ? Shall I haue the thought 
To thinke on this, and (hall Macke the thought. 

That fuch a thing be-chanc’d would make me fad ?J 
But tell not me, 1 know Antbonio 
Is fad to thinke vpon his merchandize* 

Antb. Belceue me no : I thanlce my fortune for i t. 

My ventures are not in one bottome trufted, 

Nor to one place ; nor is my whole eftate 
Vpoh the fortune of this prefent yeare: 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 

Salar. Then y’are in loue. 

Anth. Fie, fie. 

Salar. Not in loue neither i Then let vs fay you are lad, 
Bccaufe you are not merry : and ’twerc as eane 
For you to laugh and leape, and fay you are merry, 
Becaufe you are not fad. Now by two-headed lawn, 
Nature hath fram’d Grange fellowes in her time: 

Some that will euermore peepc through their cies. 

And laugh like Parrats at a bag-piper. 

And other offuch vinegar afpedt. 

That they’l not (hew their teeth in way of fnule, 

Though Neftor fwcare the ieft be laughable. 



the <£A£crchant of Venice, 

Enter Bafanio, Lorenfo , and Gratiano. 

SaUn> Here comes Bajfanio your moft noble kinfraan, 
Gratiano^ Lorenfo : Faryewell, 

Weleaue you now with better company. 

SaUr. I would haue ftaide till I had made you merry. 

If worthier ftiends had not preuented me. 

Anth. Your worth is very deere in my regard, 

I take it your owne bufineffe cals on you. 

And you embrace the occafion to depart. 

Salar. Good morrow my good Lords. 

Baf. Good figniors both, when (ball we laugh ? fay, when . 
You grow exceeding ftrange : muft it be fo ? 

Salar. Wee’l make our leyfures to attend on yours. 

Sxemt Salarino and S alamo. 

Tor. My Lord Bafaniofncc you haue found Antbonio , 
wc two will leaue you^; but at dinner time 

1 pray you haue in mindc where we muft meete. 

Baf. 1 willjnot faile you, ExiP 

Grat. You iooke noE well fignior Antbonio , 

You haue too much refpedt vpon the world : 

They loofc it that do buy it with much care, 

Beleeue me you are meruailoufly chang d. 

Ant. I hold the world but as the world Gratiano , 

A ftage.where euery one muft play a part. 

And mine a fad one. 

Gra. Let me play the foole, 
with mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come^ 

And let my Liuer rather heate with wine, 

Then my heart coole with mortify ing groncs.. 

Why ftiould a man whofc blood is wartne within. 

Sit like his Grandfirc cut in Alablafler ? 

Sleepe when he wakes ? and creepe into the Iaundics 
By being peeuifh ?I tell thee what Anthonio } . 

I.loue thee, and tis my loue that fpeakes. 

There are a fort of men, whofe* vifages 
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Doe dreame and mantle like a (landing pond. 

And do a wilfull ftilneffeentertaine, 

With purpofe to be drcft in an opinion 
Ofwifedome,grauity,profound conceit. 

As who (hould fay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips.letno dog barkc. 

0 my Anthonio, 1 do know of thofe 
That therefore onely are reputed wife 
For faying nothing ; when I am Very fure 

If they fhould fpeakc,would almoft dam thofe eares, 
Which hearing them would call their brothersfooles. 
He tell thee more of this another time. 

But filh not with this melancholy baite. 

For this foole gudgin,this opinion : 

Come good Lorenzo , farwell a while. 

He end my exhortation after dinner. 

Zorew.Well, we will leaue you then till dinner time. 

1 muft be one of thefc fame dumbe wife men. 

For Gratiano netier lets me fpeake. 

C/ttj.Well,keepe me company but two yeares moe, 
Thou (halt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 
^».Farwell,Ile grow a talker for this gearc. 
Gra.Thanks ifaith,for filence is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dried, and a maide not vendable. 



Exeunt, 



An , It is that any thing now. 

BaJf.Gratiano fpeakes an infinite dcale of nothing, more then 
any man in all Venice, his reafons are as two grainesofwheate 
hid in two bufhelsof chaffe: you (hall leeke all day ere you 
findethem, and when you haue them, they are not worth the 
fearch. 

Ant, Well, tell me now what Lady is the fame 
To whom you fworc a fecret pilgrimage, 1 , 

That you to day promifd to tell me of. 

Baf . Tis not vnknowne to you Anibonio t 
How much I haue difablcd mine eftatc, 

' By 
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Bv fomething (hewing a more fwelling port. 

Then my faint meancs would grant continuance 
Nor do I now make moanc to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble rate,but my cheefe care 
j s to come fairely off from the great debts 
Wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag’d : to you Ant bon to, 

I owe the moft in money and in loue. 

And from your loue I haue a warranty 
To vnburthen all my plots and purpofes 
How to get cleere of all the debts I owe. 

Antho . I pray you good Bajfanio , let me know it. 

And if it (land as you your felfe dill do, 

Within the eye of honour, be affined 
My purfe,my perfon, my extremeft meanes 
Lie all vnlockt to your occafions. 

Bajf.ln my fchoole dayes.when I had loft onefhaft, 
I (hot his fellow of the felfc-fame flight 
The felfe-fame way, with more aduifed watch 
To finde the other foorth,and by aduentring both, 

I oft found both : I vrge this child-hood proofe, 
Becaufe what followes, is pure inno cence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth. 

That which I owe is loft, but if you pleafe 
To fhoote another arrow that felfe way 
Which you did fhoote the firft, I do not doubt. 

As I will watch the ayme or to finde both. 

Or bring your latter hazard backe againe. 

And thankfully reft debter for the firft. 

-4»/.You know me well,and hcerein fpend but time 
To winde about my loue with circumftance, 

And out of doubt you do me now mot e wrong, 

In making queftion of my vttermoft. 

Then ifyou had made wafte of all I haue : 

Then do but fay to me,what I fhould do. 

That in your knowledge may by me be done. 
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And 1 am preft vnto it, therefore fpeake. 

Bajf. In "Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

An d fhe is faire, and fairer then that word, 

Ofvvondrous vertues. Sometimes from her eyes 
I did receiue faire fpeechleffe meflages 
Her name is Portia ; nothing vnder-valew’d 
T o Qatos daughter, Brutus Portia. 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth. 

For the foure winds blow in from euery coaft 
'Renowned Tutors, and her funny loekes 
Hang on her temples like a golden Reece, 
which makes-her feat of Belmont, Qfckos ftrond. 

And many lafons comes in queft of her. 

0 my Antbonio, had 1 but the meanes 
To hold a riuall place with one of them, 

1 haue a minde prefages me fuch thrift. 

That I fhould queftionlefle be fortunate. 

./for. Thou knowft that all my fortunes are atfea, 

Neither haue I money, nor commodity. 

To raife a prefent fumme. Therefore go forth. 

Try what my credit can in Venice do. 

That fhall be rackt euen to the vttermoft. 

To furnifh thee to Belmont to faire Portia. 

Go prefently enquire,and fo will I 
where money is,and I no queftion make. 

To haue it of my truft,or for my fake. Exeunt 

Enter Portia mth her waiting Woman Nerrijja. 

Portia. By my troth Nerrijfa, my little body is a wearieof 
this great world. 

Ner. You would be fweet Madam, ifyour miferies were in the 
fame abundance as your good fortunes are: and yet for ought I 
fee,they are as lick that furfet with too much, as they that ftarue 
with nothing ; it is no meanc happinefle therefore to be feated 
inthemeane, fuperfluity comes fooncr by white haircs, but 
competency Dues longer. 
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Portia. Good fcntences,and well pronounced. 

]Ver. They would be better,if well followed. 

Por. If to do, were as eafie as to know what were good to 
do Chappels had beene Churches, and poore mens cottages, 
Princes Wallaces ; it is a good diuine that followes his owne in- 
ftru&ions : I can cafier teach twenty what were good to bee 
done, then to be one of the twenty to follow mine owne teach- 
j 0 a : the braine may dcuifelawes for the blood, but a hot tem- 
per leapes ore a colde decree, fuch a hare is madnefi'e the youth, 
toskip orethemefhesof good counfell the cripple ; but this 
reafoning is not in the fafhion to choole me a husband ; O me, 
the wordchoofe,I may neyther choole who I would, nor refufe 
wholdiflike, fo is the will of a liuing daughter curbdby the 
willofadead father : isit not hard Nerijfa, that l cannot choofe 
oHe,nor refufe none. 

pier. Your father was eucrvertuous, and holymenat their 
death haue good infpirations, therefore the lotcry that he hath 
dcuifed in thefe three chefts of gold, filuer,and leade, whereof 
who choofes his meaning choofes you,no doubt you wil neucr 
be chofen by any rightly, but one who fhall rightly loue : But 
what warmth is there in your affcdlion towards any of thefe 
Princely futers that arc already come 

Por , I prethee ouer-name them, and as thou nameft them, I 
will deferibe them, and according to my defeription, leuellat 
my affe&ion. 

Pler.P'n ft, there is the Ncapolitane P rince. 

Por. I that’s a colt indeed, for hee doth nothing but talke of 
his horfe, and he makes it a great appropriation vnto his owne 
good parts,that he can fhoo himfelfe: I am much afeard my La- 
dy his Mother plaid falfe with a fmith. 

Afrr.Then there is the County Palatine. 

Por. He doth nothing but frowne (as who fhould fay,ifyou 
will nothaue me, choofe ; he heares merry tales and fmiles not, 
I feare he will prooue the weeping Philolopher whe he growes 
old, being fo full ofvnmannerly fadneffe in his youth.) I had ra- 
ther be married to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth, then 
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to cyther of thefe .• God defend me from tbefe two. 

JVer.Uovj fay you by the French L ox<\,Mounfier le 'Bonne ? 
/V.Godmadehini,and therefore let him pafle for a man, in 
truth I know it is a finne to be a mocker, but he, why he hath a 
horfe better then tire Neapolitans, a better bad habite offrow- 
ning then the Count Palatine, hee is eucry man in no man, if a 
TralTell fing, hee fals ftraight a capring, bee will fence with his 
owne fhadow. If I fliould marryLim, I fliould marry twenty 
husbands : if he would defpife me, I would forgiue him, for if 
hedoue me to madneffe,! (ball neuer requite him. 

Ner . What fay you then to Faucet: bridge ^ h e young Baron of 
England ? 

for. Y ou know I fay nothing to him, for he vnderftands not 
me, nor] him-, he hath neither Latinc,French,nor Icalian,&you 
will come into the Court and fweare that I haue a poore penni- 
worth in the Englifli .• he is a proper mans piture, but alas who 
can conuerfe with a dumbe fliow ? how odly he is futed,I think 
heboughthis doubletin Italy, hisround hefein France, hi* 
bonnet in Germany , and his behauiour euery where. 

Nerijfa. What thinke you of the Scottifli Lord his Neigh- 
bour ? 

TV.That he hath a neighbourly charity in him, for he bor- 
rowed a boxe of the earc of the Englifhman,and fwore he wold 
pay him againe when he was able •• I thinke the Frenchman be- 
came his furety, and feald vnder for another. 

Ner . How like you the young Germaine, the Duke of Saxo- 
nies nephew ? 

For. Very vildel y in the morning when he is fober, and mod 
vilely in the afternoone when he is drunke : when he is bed, hee 
is a little worfe then a man,and when he is word he is little bet- 
ter then a bead; and the word fall that euer fell, I hope Khali 
make fhift to go without him. 

Ner . If he fliould offer to choofe, and choofe the right Caf- 
ket,you fhould refufe to performe your fathers wil,if you fhold 
refufe to accept him. 

For. Tnerfore for feare of the worft>I.prethce fet a deep glaffc 

of 
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f Reynifh Wine on the contrary Casket, forifthediuell bee 
within, and that temptation without, I know he will choofe it. 
/will do any thing Nerifa,ete ilebe married to a fpunge 
Aftr.You need not feare Lady, the hauing any of thefe Lords, 
the v h* a ue acquainted me with their determinations, which is 
indeed to returneto their home, and to trouble you with no 
more fute,vnle(fe you may be won by fome orher fort then your 

fathers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

Pcr.If /liue to be as olde as Sihilla ,/ will die as chade as Di- 
ana vnleffe / bee obtained by the manner of my fathers will : / 
am glad thisparcell of wooers are fo reafonablc,for there is not 
one among them but / dote on hisvery abfencc ; & I pray God 

grant them a fairc departure. , . 

° Ner. Do you not remember Lady in your fathers time, a/'e- 
w tM»Scholler and aSouldior that came hither in company of 
the Marquelfe of Mountferrat ? 

/Vr//<*.Yes,yes,it was BaJfanio y zs l thinke he was lo call d. 
Ner. True Maddam, he of all the men that euer my foolifli 
eyes lookt vpon,was the bed deferuing a fairc Lady. 

Por. I remember him well, and / remember him worthy of 
thy praife. 

How now,what newes ? 

Enter a feruingman. 

Ser .The foure ftrangers feeke for you Madame, to take their 
leaue ; and there it a fore-runner come from afift, the Prince of 
Merccoy'Nho brings word the Princehis Matter will be heere to 
night. 

JV.If /could bid the fife welcome, witlifo good a heart as I 
can bid the other foure farvvell,/ fliould be glad of his approch: 
if he hauc the condition of a Saint, and the completion of a di- 
uell,/had rather he fliould fliriue me then wiue me.Come Ner- 
njfa, firra go before : whiles we fliut the gates vpon one wooer, , 
another knocks at the doore. Exeunt * . 

Enter Bajfanio,veith Shy locks the lew. 

S^.Thrcethoufand ducats, well. 

Bajf.I fir,for three months, 
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Shy . For three moneths,well. 

BaJfPot the vvhich as I told you, 

Anthonio (hall be bound. 

Shy. Anthonio (hall become bound,well. 

BaJfMay you ftead me? Will youpleafureme# 

Shall I know your anfwere ? 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats for three moneths, 
and Anthonio bound. 

Bajf. Y our anfwere to that. 

Shy. Anthonio is a good man. 

Baff . Hatie you heard any imputation to the contrary ? 

Shy. Ho no,no,no,no : my meaning in faying hee is a good 
man, istobaueyou vnderftandme, that he is fufficient, yet his 
tneanes are in fuppofition : he hath an Argofie bound to Tripo- 
/ftr,another to the Indies , I vndcrftand moreouer vpon the Ryal- 
ta,he hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for England, & other ven- 
tures he hath fquandred abroad,but (hips are but boards, Say- 
iers but men ; there be land rats, and water rats, water theeues, 
and land theeues, I mcane Pyrats, and then there is the perill of 
waters, windes, and rockcs: the man is notwithftanding fuffici- 
ent, three thoufand ducats, I thinke I may take his bond. 

'Ba/f.Bc aflured you may. 

Shy. I will be affured I may : and that I may be affured, I will 
bethinke me, may 1 fpeake with Anthonio ? *. 

Bajf. If it pleafe you to dine with vs. 

Shy. Yes,to fmell porke,toeateofthe habitation which your 
Prophet the Na&arite coniured the diuell into : I will buy with 
you/ell with you, talke with you, walkewithyou, andfofol- 
lowing .• but I will not cate with you,drinke with you, nor pray 
withyou.What newes on the Ryalto,whoishecomes hcere ? 

Enter Anthonio. 

* \ 

.3^ This is figniour Anthonio. 

S^y.How like a fawning Publican he lookes. 

I hate him for he is a Chriftian .• 



But 
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„ . for that in lowe fimplicity 

Kds outmony gratis, and brings downe 
Therate of vfance heere With vs xuVemce. 

Tf I can catch him once vpon the hip, 
fwiU feed fat the ancient grudge I bearehyti. 

He hates our facred Nation,and he rayles 




If Iforgiuehim. 

Balf.shylocke, do youheare. 

Shy. I am debating of my prefent ftore. 

And by the neere guefle of my mwiory, 

I cannot inftantly wife t vp the grofle 

Of full three thoufand ducats .• what of that . 

7#W/,a wealthy H ebrew of my Tribe, 

Will furnifh me ; but foft.how many months 
Doe you defire ? Reft you faire good Sigmor, 

Your worftiip was the laft man in our ^outhes. 

Ant .Shy locks, although I neither lend nor borrow. 
By takingnor by giuing of excefle, 

Yettofupply the ripe wants of my friend, 
lie breake a cuftome : are you refolu’d, 

How much he would hauc? 

Shy .1,1, three thoufand ducats. 

*s4nt. And for three moneths. 

Shy. I had forgot, three months, you told me lo. 
Well then, your bond : and let me fee, but heare y ou » 
Me-thought you faid,you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduantage. 

^»t.Idoneuer vfeit. 

Shy. When Iacob graz’d his Vnckle Labans lhcepe. 
This Iacob from our holy Abram was 
(As his wife Mother wrought in his behalfe^,- 
The third poflefler ; I, he was the third. 

Ant. And what of him, did he take intereft ? 

B 3 
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Shy. No,not talc intereft, not as you would fay 
Dire&ly intereft,marke what Iacob did. 

When Lnbtn and himfelfe were compremyzd. 

That all the eanelings which were ftrcakt and pied, 
Should fall as lacobs hier, the Ewes being rancke. 

In th’end of Autume turned to the Rams,'/' 

And when the worke of generation was 
Bctwcene thefe woolly breeders in the a<fte. 

The skilfull Ihepheard pyld me certaine wands. 

And in the doing of the deed of kindc. 

He ftucke them vp before the fulfomc Ewes, 

Who then conceiuing,did in eaning time 

Fall party-coloured lambes,and thofe were Jacobs. 

This was a way to thriue ; and he was bleft .♦ 

And thrift is blelfing if men fteale it not. 

^wr.This was a venture fir,that lacob fer’ud for, 
A thing not in his power to bring to palfe. 

But fwavd and fafhion’d by the hand of heauen. 
Was this inferted to make intereft good fc 
Or is your gold and filuer,Ewes and Rams ? 

Shy, l cannot tell,I make it breed as faft, 
Butnotemcfignior. 

^»f.Marke you this Bajfnnio, 

Thediuell can cite Scripture for hispurpofe, 

An euill foule producing holy witneffe, 

Is like a villaine with a fmiling cheeke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly outftde falfhood hath. 

Shy . Three thoufand ducats,tis a good round fum. 
Three months from twelue, then let me fee the me. 
Ant.W z\\Shylocke,fa&]\ we be beholding to you ? 
S^.Signior Anthonie, mvny a time and oft 
In the Ryalto you haue rated me 
About my monies and my vfances : 

Still haue I borne it with a patient Ihrug, 

(For fufferancc is the badge ofali our Tribe) 




You 
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You call me misbelceuer.cut-throate dog, 

And fpet vpon my lewijh gaberdine. 

And all for vfe ofthat which is mine owne. 

Well then, it now appearcs you need my helpe 
Goe to thcn,you come to me,and you fay, 

Shylocks, we would haue monies, you fay fo : 

You that did voyd your rume vpon my beard, 

And fooce me as you fpurne a ftranger curre 
Oueryour threfhold, money is your fute. 

What fhould I fay to you ? Should I not fay. 

Hath a dog money ? is it poflible 
A curre can lend three thoufand ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low,and in a bond-mans key. 

With bated breath, and whifpring humbleneffe 
Say this : Faire fir, you fpet on me on wendfday laft. 
You fpurn’d me fuch a day another time. 

You call’d me dog : and for thefe curtefies 
lie lend you thus much monies. 

tAfnt.l am as like to Gall thee fo againe, 

T o fpet on thee againe, to fpurne thee to. 

If thou wilt lend this money,lcnd it not 
As to thy fricnds,for when did friendfhip take 
A breed for barren mettall of his friend? 

But lend it rather to thine enemy. 

Who if he breake.thou maift with better face 
Exa£t the penalty. 

Shy. Why looke you how you ftorme, 

I would be friends withyou,and haue your loue. 
Forget the fhames that you haue ftain’d me with. 
Supply your prefent wants,and take no doyte 
Of vfancc for my monies, and you’l not heare me, 

This is kindc I offer. 

SBajf . This were kindneffe; 

Shy. This kindneffe will Iftiow, 

Goe with me to aNotarie,feale me there 
Your fingle bond, and in a merry fport. 
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Ifyou repay me not on fuch a day 
In fuch a place, fuch fumme or fummes as are 
Expreft in the condition,let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an equall pound 
Of your faire flelh.to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleafeth me. 

Ant. Content ifaith,ile feale to fuch a bond. 

And fay there is much kindnefle in the lew. 

Baf . You fhall not feale to fuch a bond for me, 
lie rather dwell in my ncceflity. 

An.VJhy feare not man, / will not forfet it. 

Within thefe two months, that’s a month before 
This bond expires, I do eJcpeft returne 
Of thrice three times the value of this bond. 

Sbj.O father Abram , what thefe Chjriftians are, 

Whofe owne hard dealings teaches them fufpeit 
The thoughts of others : pray you tell me this. 

If he fhould breake his day, what (hould I gaine 
By the exa&ion of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of mans flelh taken from a man. 

Is not fo eftimable,profitable neyther 
As flefh of Muttons, BecfeSjor Goats, I fay, 

To buy his fauour, I extend this fricndfhip, 

If he will take it fo,if not adiew, 

And for my loue,I pray you wrong me not. 

Anl.YcsShjlocke, I will feale vnto this bond. 

Shy. Then meete me.forthwith at theNoteries, 

Giue him direction for this merry bond. 

And I will goe and purfe the ducats ftraight, 

See to my houfe,left in the fcarefull guard 
Of an vnthrifty knaue ; and prefently 
lie be with you. 

Anttf'ie thee gentle lew : the Hebrew will turtle Chriftian, 
hegrowes fo kinde. 

Baff.l like not faire tcrmes,and a villaines minde. 

Ant. Come on, in this there can be no difmay. 



< Exeunt 
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My [hips come home a month before the day. 

Enter c JMorocbus a tawny Moore all in white , and three or 
foure followers accordingly , with Portia, 

Nerriffa, & their traine. 

cjUoroc. Miflikemenotfor my complexion, 

The [hadowed liuery of the burnifht funne, 

To whom lam a neighbour, and neerebred. 
BringthefaireftcreatureNorth-ward borne, 

Where Phrebus fire fcarfe thawes theyficles. 

And letvsmakeincifionfaryour loue. 

To prouewhofe blood is reddeft, his or mine. 

I tell thee Lady, this afpeft of mine 

Hath fear’d the valiant (by my Louel fweare) 

The beft. regarded virgins of our clime 
Hath lou’d it too : I would not change this hue. 

Except to fteale your thoughts my gentle Queene. 

Por. In terme's ofehoife I am not foly led 
By nice direction ofamaydens eyes. 

Befides,the Lottry of my deftiny 
Barresmetherightofvoluntary choofing: 

But if my father had not (canted me. 

And hedg’d me by his wit, to yeeld my felfe 
His wife, who winnes me by that meanes I told you, 

Your felfe (renownedPrince) than Rood as faire 
As any commer I haue look’d on yet. 

For my affe&ion. 

Mor. Euenforthatl thankeyou, 

Therefore I pray you leademeto the Caskets 
To try my fortune. By this Semitaur 
That flew the Sophy, and aPerfian P rince, 

That wonnethreefields ofSultan Solyman, 

I would out-ftare the fternefteyes that looke : 

Out.braue the heart mod daring on the earth : 

Plucke the yong fucking Cubs from the [hee-Beare, 
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Yea, mocke the Lyon when he rores for prey, 

To win the Lady. But alas, the while 
If Hercules and Lychas play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand: 

So is Alcides beaten by his rage. 

And fo may I, blinde fortune leading mee, 

Mifie that which one vnworthier may attaine, 

And dye with greeuing. 

Fortta. You mult take your chance, 

And either not attempt to choofe at all. 

Or fwear before you choofe,ifyou choofe wrong, 

Neuer to fpeake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage, thereforebe ad uifde. 

yWbr.Nor will not, come bring me to my chance 
Tor. Firft forward to theTemple, after dinner 
Your hazard fhall be made. 

Mor. Good fortune then. 

To make me bleft,or curfedft among men. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the Qoxvne alone. 

Qowne. Certainly, my confcience will feruemeto run from 
this lew my mafter. The fiend is at mine elbow,and tempts me 
faying to mee, Gobbc, Lancelot Gobbo, good Lancelet , or good 
Gobbo, or good Lancelet Gcbbo, vfe your legges, take the ftarte, 
runneaway : My Confidence fayes no; take heed hontO: Lance- 
let, take heede noneft Gobbo , or as aforefaide, honeft Launcelet 
Gobbo, do not runne, ficorne running with thyheeles. Well, the 
mod couragious fiend bids me packe,jzrt fayes the fiend, away 
(ayes thefiend, fortheheauensroufevpabraue mind (ayes the 
fiend, and runne. Well, my confidence hanging about the neck 
of my heart, fayes very wifely to me ; My honeft friend Lance- 
let-, being an honeft mans fonne, or rather an honeft womans 
fonne, for indeede my Father did fomething (mack, fomething 
grow too, hehadakindeof tafte : well, my confidence fayes 

bouge 
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bouge not ; bougefaies thefiend] bouge notfayes my Con- 
fidence. Confidence (ay I you counfell well ; Fiendfaylyou 
counfell ill. To be rul’d by my Confidence, I (hould (lay with 
the lew my mafter, who (God bleffie the marke) is a kinde of 
diuell ; and to runne away from the lew, I (hould be rul’de by 
thefiend, who (fauingyou r reuerence) is the Diuell himfelfe. 
Certainly the lew is the very diuell incarnall,and in my confci- 
ence, my confcience is but a kinde of hard confcience, to offer 
to counfell me to fray with the lew. The fiende giues the more 
friendly counfaile, I will run fiend, my heeles are at your com- 
mand, I will run. 

Snter old Gobbo with a Basket. 

Mafter yong man, you I pray you, which is the way 
to Mafter Iewes ? 

Lance. O heauens, this is my true begotten Father, who be- 
ingmore then fand blind, high grauell blinde, knowesmenot, 

I will try conclufions with him. 

Gobbo. Mafter yong Gentleman, I pray you which is the way 
tomafterlewes? 

Lance. Turne vp on your right hand at the next turning, but 
atthenextturningofall on your left] marry at the verie nexte 
turning turne ofno hand, butturnedowne indirectly vntothe 
Iewes houfe. 

Gobbo. BeGods fonties twill bee a hard way to hit, canyou 
tell me whither one that dwels with him, dwell with 
him, or no? 

Lancelet . Talke you ofyoung mafter Lancelet} Marke mee 
now,now willlraifethe waters : 

Talkey ou of yong M. Lancelet ? 

Gobbo. No mafter fir, but a poore mans fonne. 

HisFather (though I (ay it) 

Is an honeft exceeding poore man. 

And God be thanked, well to hue. 

Lancelet . Well, let his Father be what a will, We talk ofyong 

C 2 mafter 
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Mailer Laancelet . 

Gob. Your worfhips friend, and Lancelet fir. 

Lan. But I pray you ergo olde man, ergo I befeech you, talke 
you ofyongM .Lancelet. 

Gob, O^Lancelet an’t pleafeyour mafterfhip. 

Lan. £rgo mafter Lancelet ^ talke not of maifter Lancelet Fa- 
ther ; for the yong Gentleman according to fates and deftinies, 
and fuch odd fay in§s, the fitters three, andfuch braunches of 
learning, is indeed deceafed,or as you would fay in plain terms, 
gone toheauen, 

Gob. Marry God forbid, the boy was theverieftaffeof my 
age, my very prop. 

Lance. T)ol lookelikeacudgellor a houell pofte, aftaffe, 
or a prop : do you knowmeFather. 

Gob. Alackethe day, I know you not yong Gentleman, but 
I pray you tell mee, is my boy (GOD reft his foule) aliueor 
dead. 

Lance. Do you not know me Father ? 

Gob. Alacke fir, I am fand blinde, I know yotmot. 

Lan* Nay, in deedeif you had your eyes you mightfaileof 
the knowing me: it isawifeFatherthatknowes his own child. 
Well, olde man, Iwill tell you newes of your fonne, giue mee 
your blelfing; Trueth will come to light, Murther cannot be 
hidde long, a mans fonne may , but at the length trueth will 
out. 

Gobbo. Pray you fir ftand vp, I am fure you are not Launcelet 
my boy. 

Lance. Pray you let’s haue no more fooling about it, but 
giuemeyourbleffingilamZ^w^/er yourboy thatwas, your 
fon that is,yourchildthat fhall be. 

Gob. I cannot thinkeyou are my fonne. 

Lance. I know not what I fhall thinke of that,but I am Lan- 
celet the lews man, and I am fure Margery vour wife is my mo- 
ther. * 

Gob. Her name is Margery indeede, ile be fworne if thou bee 
Lancelet , thou artmine owneflelh and blood : Lord worfhipt 

might 
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mighthebe, whatabeard haftthougot? thou haft gotmore 
haireon thy chin, then Dobbin my pilhorfe has on his tale. 

' Lan. It fhould feeme then that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward.Iamfurehehad morehaireof histayle thenl haue.ofmy 
face,when I laft faw him. 

Gob. Lord how art thou chang’d : how doell thou and thy 
Mafter agree? Ihaue broughthim aprefent; howagreeyou 
now? 

L 4 »re.Well,well,butfor mine ownepart,as I haue let vp my 
reft to runne away,foIwill notrelltilllhaue run fbme ground; 
My mafter’s avery lew, giue him a prelent, giue him a halter, I 
am fartiifhtin his leruice.You may tell euerv finger I haue with 
my ribs: Father I am glad you are come, giue meyourprefent 
to one Mafter Bajfanio, who indeed giues rare new liueries, if I 
feruenothim, Iwill runneasfarreasGod has any ground . O 
rare fortune, here comes the man, to him Father, for I am alew 
if I ferue the lew any longer. 




Enter Bajfanio with a follower or two. 

Baff. You may doe fo, but let it be fo halted thatfupper be 
ready at the fartheft by fiue of the ciocke .• fee thefe Letters de- 
liuered,put the Lyueries to making, and defire Gratiano to come 
anon to my lodging. 

Exit one of his men, 

Lance. To himFather. 

Gob.G od blelfeyour Worfhip. 

Bajf. Gramercy,wouldft thou ought with me? 

Gob. Here’s my fonne fir, a poore boy. 

Lance . Not a poore boy fir,but the rich Iewes man that wold 
nr, as myfather fhall fpecifie. 

(fob. He hath a great mfeftion fir, as one would fay to ferue. 
Lance . Indeed the fhort and the long is, I ferue the lew, and 
haue a defire as my Father fhall fpecifie. 

fcarfe on lS an< ^ O aL1 > n gyo.ur worfhip^reuerence) are 
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Lan. To be briefe, the very truth is, that the lew hauing don 
me wrong, doth caufe me as my Father, beingl hope, an olde 
man, fha.ll frutifievntoyou. 

Gob. I haueheereadilh ofDoues that I would bellow vpon 
your worfhip : and my fute is- 

Lan. In very briefe, the fute is impertinent to my felfe , as 
yourworftiipmal know by this honeftold man, and thoughl 
fay it, though old man,yet poore man my father. 

'Bajf One lpeakefbr both, what would you ? 

Lan. Serueyou fir. 

Gob . That is the verie defed ofthe matter fir. 

Bajf. I know thee well, thou haft obtain’d thy fute, 

Shy locke thy mailer fpoke with me this day, 

And hath preferr’d thee, if it be preferment 
To leaue a rich Iewes feruice, to become 
Thefollower offo poore a Gentleman. 

Lan. The old Prouerbe is very well parted between my ma- 
iler Shylcc\ and you fir,Youhauethe grace ofGod fir, and hee 
hath enough. 

Bajf. Thou fpeakft it well. Go Father with thy fonne. 

Take, leaue ofthy old mailer, and enquire 
My Lodging out. GiuehimaLiuery 
More garded then his fellowes, fee it done. 

Lan. Father in, I cannot get a feruice, no, Iha nereatongue 
inmyhead. Well, if any man in Italy haue a fairertable which 
doth offer to fwearevpponabooke, I lhall haue good fortune. 
Go too, heere’s a fimple line of life, here’s a fmal trifle of wiues: 
Alas, fifteene wiues is nothing, eleuen VViddowes and nine 
maids, is a fimple comming in for one man, and then to efcape 
drowning thrice, and to be in perill of my life with the edge of 
a feather-bed, heere are fimple fcapes : well, if Fortune bee a 
woman, fhee’s a good wench for this geere. Father, come, ile 
take my leaue ofthe lew in the twinkling of an eye. 

Exit Clome. 

Bajf. I pray thee good Leonardo thinke on this, 

Thefe things being bought, and orderly bellow’d, 

Returne 
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Returne in haft, for I do feaftto night, 

Mv beft efteem’d acquaintance, hie thee, go. 

Leon My bell endeuorsfhall be done heerein. 



Exit 



Sciter Gratiano. 

Gra. Where’s your Mailer. 

Leon. Yonder fir he walkes. 

Gra.S\gn\ot Bajftnio . 

Bajf. Gratiano ? 

Gra . I haue a fute to you . 

Bajf. You haue obtain’d it. 

Gra. Youmuftnotdeny me, I muflgo with you to Belmont. 

Bajf Why then you mull. But hearethee Gratiano 3 
Thou art too wilde, too rude, and bold of voice, 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And in fuch eies as ours appeare not faults, 

But where thou art not knowne. Why there they Ihew 
Something too lib’rall : prethee take paine 
Toallay with fome cold drops of modeftie 
Thyskipping fpirit, left through thy wilde behauiour 
I be mifconftred in the place I go to. 

And lofe my hopes. 

Gra .Senior Bajfmio, hcareme : 

If Ido not put on a fober habite, 

Talke with refpedl, and fweare but now and than 5 
Weare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely. 

Nay more, whileGrace is faying, hood mine eies 
Thus with my hat, and figh, and lay Amen : 

Vfe all theobferuance of ciuility. 

Like one well ftudied in a fad oftent! 

To pleafehis Grandam, neuer trull me more. 

Baf.Wt\\,vjt (hall fee your bearing. 

Gra. Nay but I barre to night, you lhall not gage me 
By what we do to night. 

Bajf. No that were pitty, 

I would entreateyou rather to put on 

Your 
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Your bolded Cute of mirth, for we haue friends 
That purpofe merriment.- but faryewell, 

I haue fome buflnefle. 

Cnz.And I mud to Lorenzo and the reft. 

But we will vifite you at fupper time. Exeunt. 

Enter lejjica and the Clowne. 
lejjica .1 am forry thou wilt leaue my Father fo, 

Our houfe is hell, and thou a merry diuell 
Didftrob it of fometafteof tedioufnede, 

Butfare thee well, there is a ducat for thee, 

A nd Lancelet at fu pper (halt thou fee 
LorenzjOffiho is thy new Matters gueft, 

Giue him th is Letter, do it fecretly. 

And fo farwell : I would not haue my Father 
See me in tal ke with thee. 

Lance. Adew,teares exhibite my tongue, moftbeautifull Pa- 
gan, mod fweete lew, if a Chriftian doe not play the knaue and 
get thee,I am much deceiued ; but adew, thefe foolifh drops do 
lomething drownemy manly fpirit : adieu. Exit. 

lejjica. Farwell good Laticelet. 

Alack e,whatheynous finne is it in me, 

Tobeafham’dtobe my fathers chi lde, 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners O Lorenzo , 

If thou keepepromife, I fhall end this ftrife. 

Become a Chriftian,and thy louing wife. Exit. 

Enter (jYdttdnoy Lorenzo,Salarino,and Salanio. 

Loren. Nay, we will flinke away in fupper time, 

Difguife vs at my lodging, and returneall in an houre. 

Gra. We haue not made good preparation. 

Salar. We haue not fpoke vs yet of T orch-bearers, 
5^r#/tf.Tisvile,vnleffe it may be quaintly ordered, 

And better in my minde not vndertooke. 

Loren. Tis now but foure a clocke,we hauetwo houres 

To 
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Enter Lancetet. 

fiirnifh vs; friend LanceUt, what’s the newes? 

* 'r m jf j t plcafe you to breake vp this, it fhall feeme to tigniftc, 
Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a fairc hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on, 

Is the faire hand that writ. 

Grot. Lout newes, in faith. 

Lance. y our leaue fir. 

*£$$&** m ° yU oldcMafter thc Icw eo fup t0 nigk 
W £SoWhfffc«»ke this, tell gentle t'flica . , 

lwill not fayle her, fpeake it priuately. 

GoeGcntlemen,will you prepare for this maske to nig t, 
lam prouided ofa Torch-bearer. £XttChme e 

Sa/.<r, I marry, ile be gone about it ftraight. 

Satan. End. fo will I. . . . . 

LorenMec tc me and Cjratiano at Grattanot lodging, 

Some houre hence. 

SalarJLis good we do fo. ***' 

Grat.W&s not that Letter from fare lejjica . 

Loren A muft needs tell thee all, (he hath directed 
How I (ball take her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and iewels (he is furnifht with. 

What Pages fute (hehath in readinelfe, 

Ifcrc the lew her father come to heauen. 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And neuer dare misfortune cro(Te her foote, 

Vnlefle fhe do it vnder this excufc. 

That fheis iffuetoa faithlcffclew.- . 

Come goe with me,perufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire Iejfica (hall be my Torch-bearer. 

Enter the Jew and Lancelct. 

%.Well,thou (halt fee, thy eyes (hall be thy iudge, 

The diffrence of old Shjlocke and Bajfanio j What 
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What lejfica, thou fhalt not gourmandize 
As thou haft done with me : what Iejjica ? 

And fleepe, and fnore, and rend apparrell out. 

Why Iejfica I fay. 

Clorvne. Why Iejjica. 

Shy. Who bids thee call? Ido not bid thee call. 

Clo. Yourworfhip was wont to tell me, that I could do no- 
thing without bidding. 

Enter Iejfica. 

lef . Call you ? what is your will ? 

Shy. I am bid forth to fupper Iejjica, 

There are my keyes ; but wherefore rtiould I go ? 

I am not bid for loue, they flatter me. 

But yet ile go in hate, to feede vpon 
The prodigall Chriftian. Iejjica my gyrle, 

Lookc to my houfe. I am right loth to go. 

There is fome ill a bruing towards my reft# 

For I did dreame of money bagges to night. 

Clorvne, I befeech you fir go. 

My yong Mafter doth expedi your reproch. 

Shy. So do I his. 

Clown. And they haue confpircd together, I will not fay you 
fliallfeea Maske; but ifyou doe, then it was not for nothing 
that my nofe fell a bleeding on black monday laft.at fix a dock 
in the morning, falling out that ycare on Afhwenfday was four 
yeare in th’afternoone. 

Shy. What, are there maskes ? Hearc m e Iejjica : 

Locke vp my doores, and when you heare the drumme, 

And the vile fqueaking of the wry-neckt Fife, 

Clamber not you vp to the Cafemcnts then.. 

Nor thruft your head into the publike ftreetej 
To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varniiht faces : 

But flop my houfes eares,I meane myCafements, 

Let not the found of (hallow foppery enter 
My foberhoufe,. By Iacobs ftaffe I fiweare, 

I haue no mindcoffeafting forth to night ; , 
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But I will go. Go you before me firra, 

Say I will come 

Clowne. I will go before fir. 

Miftrefle lookc out at a window for ail this. 

There will come a Chriftian by. 

Will be worth a Iewes eye. _ 

Shy, What fayes that foole of Hagan ofr-fpnng ? ha. 
j'r His words were. Farewell miftris, nothing elfc. 
Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
Snaile-flow in profit, and he fleepes by day 
More then the wilde Cat : Drones hiue not with me. 

Therefore I part with him, and part with him 

To one, that I would haue him helpe to wafte 
His borrowed purfe. Well Iejjica goc in. 

Perhaps I will returne immediately, 

Do as /bid you, fhut doores after you, 

Faft binde, faft finde, 

AProuerbeneuer ftalcin thrifty minde. 

lef. Fare well, and if my fortune be not croft, 

/ haue a Father. vou a dauehter loft. 



Exit 



Exit* 



Enter the mkikeysfiratiano HndSalarinOt 

Gra . This is the pent-houfe vnder which 
horenzjo defir’d vs to make ftand. 

Sal, His houreis altnoftpaft. 

Gra. And it is meruaile he out-dwels his houre. 

For loners euer run before the docke. 

Sal. O ten times fafter Ventu pigeons flye 
T o fcale loues bonds new made,then they are wont 
T o keepe obliged faith vnforfaited. 

Gra. That euer holds : who rifeth from a feaft 
With that keene appetite that he fits downe ? 

Where is the horfe that doth vntreade againe 
His tedious meafurcs^ with the vnbated fire 
That he did pace them firft ? All things that are,' 

Are with more fpirit chafed then cnio/d. 

D 2 How 
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How like a younger or a prodigall. 

The skarfed Barke puts from her natiue bay, 

Hugd and embraced by the ftrumpet winde. 

How like the prodigall dothfhe returue 
With ouer-wethetd ribs and ragged faylcs, 
Leane,rent,and beggerd by the ftrumpet wind ? 
Enter Lorenzo. 

Sal, Here comes Lorenz,o ,moxc of this hereafter. 
Lo.Sweet friends,your patience for my long abode 
Not I, but my affaires haue made you waite t 
When you ihal pleafe to play the thceues for wiues 
He watch as long for you then ; approch. 

Here dwels my father /w.Ho,whofe within f 
Iejftca dboue. 

It f Who are you ? tell me for more certainty, 
Albeit lie fweare that I do know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenzo and thy loue. 

Jeff. Lorenzo certaine,and my loue indeed. 

For who loue I fo much ? and now who knowes 
But you Lorenzo,' whether I am yours i 
Ao.Heaucn 8c thy thoghts are witnes that thou art 
7W7". Here, catch this Casket, tis worth the paincs, 

I am glad tis night you do not lookc on me. 

For I am much afham’d ofmy exchange J 
But loue is blinde,and louers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfclues commit. 

For if they could } Cupid himfclfe would blufii 
To fee me thus transformed to a boy. 

Lw.Defcendjfor youmuftbe my torch-bearer. 
/f/.What,muft I hold a Candle to my frames. 
They in themfelues goodfooth are too too light. 
Why tis an officeof difcouery,Loue,. 

And 1 fhould be obfeur’d. 

Lor So are you fweete, 

Euen in the loacly garnifh of a boy. 

But come at once, for the dofe nigh* 
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will make faft the doores, and guild my fclfe 
With fome mo ducats, and be with you ftraight 
rrat Now by my hood,a Gentile and no lew. 

Lor Befhre.w me but I loue her hartily. 

For flic* is wife, if ! can iudge of her. 

And faire ftie is, if that mine eyes be true. 

And true (he is,as (he hath proo ud herfclfc. 

And therefore like herfelfe,wife,faire and true. 

Shall (he be placed in my conftant fouje. 

Enter leflica. 

What, art thou come ? on gentlemen,away. 

Our masking mates by this time for vs ftay. ExtU 
Enter t/4ntbonio. 
tyfnti Who's there ? 

Civt.Signior Anthonio. 

>f»f.Fie,fie (jratiano, where arc all the reft ? 

Tis nine a clocke.our friends all ftay for you. 

No roaskc to night, the winde is come about, 

3 ajfaniof xc(eni\y will goe aboard, 

1 am glad on’t,I defire no more delight 

Then to be vnder fayle,8t gone to night. 

Ct 

~ froth their tr antes. 



Exeunt. 



Tor. Goe, draw afide the Curtaines.and difeouer 
The feuerall Caskets to this noble Prince t. 

Now make yourcboife. 

Mor The firft ofgold,who this inferiptionbeares. 

Who choofeth me,fhall gainc what many men defire. 

The fccond filuer, which this promife carries. 

Who choofeth me,ftiall get as much as he defcrucs. 

This third.dull lead, with warning all as blunt. 

Who choofeth mc,muft giuc and hazard all he hath. 

How (hall 1 know if I do choofc the right i 

D 3 Fori 
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For. The one of them containes my pi&uroPrince, 
If you choofe that, then I am yours witnall. 

t^r.SomeGod diret my judgement, let me- fee*. 
I will furuay th’infcriptionsbackc againe. 

What fayes this leaden Casket ? 

Who choofeth me.muft giue andhazard all he hath, 
Muft giue } for what ? for lead,h3zat^ for lead? : 

This Casket threatens men that hazrfrd all, 

Doe it in hope of faircaduantages : 

A golden mindeftoopesnottofhowesofdrollej 
lie then nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the filuer with her virgine hue ? 

Who choofeth me,fhall get as much as he dele-rues. 

As much as he deferues,paufe there Morocho , 

And weigh thy value with an eeuen hand. 

If thou beeft rated by thy eftimation, 

Thou doft deferuc enough,and yet enough 
• May not extend fo farre as to the Lady : 

And yet to be afeard of my deferuing, 

Were but a weake difabling ofmy felfe. 

As much as I delcrue,why that’s the Lady, 

I do in birth deferue her, and in fortunes. 

In graces,and in qualities off breeding : 

But more then thefe.in^oue I do deferuc. 

What if I ftraid no farther, but chofe here ? 

Let’s fee once more this faying grau’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me.fhall gainc what many men dc 
Why that’s the Lady, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
To kiffe this fhrine.this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanion defcrts,and the vafty wildes 
Of wide Arabia, areas through-fares now 
For Princes to come view fairc Portia. 

The watry Kingdome,whofe ambitious head 
Sp ets in the face of heatten,is no barre 
To flop the forraine fpirits,but they come 
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As ore a brooke to fee fairc Portia, 

One ofthefe three containes her heauenly piture. 

Is't like that leadc containes her,t’were damnation 
To thinkc fo bafe a thought ,it were too grofTc 
To tib her fere-cloth in the oblcure grauc, 

Or (hall I thinke in filuer Ihee’s immur’d. 

Being ten times vnder-valewcd to tridc gold, 

O fintujl thought,neuer fo rich alem 
Was fet in worfe then gold. They haue in England 
A coyne that beares the figure of an Angell 
Stampt in gold, but that’s infculpt vpon : 

Butheerean Angell in a golden bad 
Lies all within. Deliuer me the key : 

Heere do I choofe, and thriue I as I may. 

For, There take it Prince,and if my forme lie there. 
Then I am yours. 

Mor.O hell ! what haue we heere, a carrion death ? 
Within whofe empty eye there is a written fcroule, 
Ilereade the writing. 

All that glifters is not gold. 

Often haue yon heard that told. 

A/any a man his life hath folds, 

But nsy out fide to behold, 

Gutlded timber do wmrmes infold : 

Iiad you bene as wife as bold, 

Toung in limbes, in iudgement old. 

Tour an [were had not beene infer aide. 

Tare you well, your Jute is cold. 

A/or. Cold indeed,and labour loft. 

Then farwcll heate,and welcome froft : 

Portia adiew,I haue too greeu’d a heart 
To take a tedious leaue ; thus lofcrs part. 

JPw.A gentle riddance,draw the curtaines,goe, 

Let all of his completion choofe me fo. 



Exit. 

Exeunt. 

Enter 
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Enter Salar me and Sa/anio. 

Salar. Why man,I faw Baffanio vnder fayle, 

With him is Gratiano gone along ; 

And in their Ihip Ime fure Lorenzo is not, 

Salan. The villaine lew with outcries raifde the Duke, 
Who went with him to fearch Bajfanios ftnp. 

Salar. He cametoo late, the fhip was vnder faile, 

But there the Duke was giuen to vnderftand. 

That in a Gondylo were feenc together 
Loren^a and his armorous Iejjlca. 

Befides Antjbonio certified the Duke, 

They were not with Baffanio in his (hip. 

Salan. I neuer heard a paflion fo confufed, 

So ftrangc,outragious,and fo variable. 

As the Dog lew did vtter in the ftrectes. 

My daughter, O my ducats, O my daughter. 

Fled with a Chriftian,0 my chriftian ducats. 
luftice,the law, my ducats, and my daughter. 

A fealed bag, two fealed bags of ducats. 

Of double ducats,ftolne from me by my daughter. 

And iewels,two ftones, two rich & precious ftones, 
Scolne by my daughter : iuftice,finde the gyrle. 

She hath the ftones ypon her,and the ducats. 

Salar. Why all the boyes in Venice follow him. 
Crying his ftones, his daughter,and his ducats. 

Salan. Let good Antbonio looke he keep his day, 

Or he (hall pay for this. 

Salar. Marry well remembred, 

I reafon’d with a Frenchman yefterday. 

Who told me, in the narrow Teas that part 
The French and Englifti,there mifearried 
A veffell of our country richly fraught : 

I thought vpon Antbonio when he told me, 

And wifhc in filence that it were not his. 
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Salon. You were beft to tell Antbonio what you heare. 

Yet do not fodainely, for it may greeuc him. 

Salar. A kinder Gentleman treades not the earth, 

I faw Bafanio and Antbonio part .• 

Baffanio told him he would make feme fpeedc 
Ofhis returne: heanfwcred,do not fo. 

Slubber not bufinefle for my fake Baffanio , 

But ftay the very riping of the time. 

And for thelewes bond which he hath of me. 

Let it not enter in your mindcofloue : 

Be merry, and employ your cheefeft thoughts 
To Courtlhip, and fuch faire oftents ofloue. 

As (hall conueniently become you there. 

And euen there his eye being bigge with teares. 

Turning his face,he put his hand behindc him ; 

And with affeftion wondrous fenfible. 

He wrung Bajfanios hand, and fo they parted. 

Salan. I thinke he onely loucs the world for him t 
Iprcthee let vs goe and finde him out. 

And quicken his embraced heauineffe, 

With fome delight or other* 

Salar. Do we fo. Exeunt 

Enter Nerriffa and a Seruitor. 

Ner. Quickc, quickc, I pray thee, draw the Curtain ftraite. 
The Prince of Arragon bath tane his oath, 

And comes to his ele&ion prefently. 

Enter ArragonJhU traine } and Portia. 

For. Behold, there ftand the Caskets Noble Prince, 

Ifyou choofe that wherein 1 3 m contain’d, 

Srraight {hall our nuptiall rights be folcmniz’d : \ 

But ifyou fade, without more fpecch my Lord, 

You muft be gone from hence immediately. 

Arra. I am enioyn’d by oath to obferue three things, 

Firft neuer to vnfold to any one 

1 E Which 
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Which Casket twas I chofe. Next, if I faile 
Of the right Casket, neuer in my life 
To woe a maide in way ofmarriage : 

Laftly, if I do fade in fortune of my choife. 
Immediately to leaue you, and be gone. 

Por. To thel'e iniun&ions euery one doth fweare 
That comes to hazard for my worthlcfle felfe. » 

Arr. And fo haue I addreft me, fortune now 
To my hearts hope : Gold, Siluer, and bafe Lead. 
Who choofeth me, muft giueand hazard all he hath. 
You fhall looke fairer ere I giue or hazard. 

What fayes rhe golden Chcft ? ha, let me fee. 

Who choofeth me, fhall gaine what many men defirc. 
What many men defire, that many may be meant 
By the foolc-multitude, that chufe by fliow : 

Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach. 
Which pries not to th’interiour; but like the Martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall 
Euen in the force and rode of cafualty. * 

I will not chufe what many men defirc, 

Becaufe I will not iumpe with common fpirits. 

And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou Siluer treafure houfe. 

Tell me once more what title thou doft beare : 

ITho choofeth me fhall get at much at he deferues . 

And well faid too, for who fhall go about 
To cofen Fortune, and be honourable 
Without the fta-mpe of merit, let none prefume 
To weare an vndeferued dignity : 

O that eftates, decrees, and offices, 

VV ere not deriu’d corruptly, and that cleare honor 
Were purchac’d by the merit of the wearer. 

How many then fhould couer,that ftand bare ? 

How many be commanded, that command ? 

How much low pezantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feede of honor ? And how much honor. 
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pickt from the chaffe and ruine of the times 
To be new vernifh’d ? well, but to my choife, 
lf?ho choofeth me fhall get at much at he deferues. 

I will afTume defert. Giue me a key for this. 

And inftantly vnlocke my fortunes hecre. 

Por. Too long a paufe for that which you finde there.1 
Arrag. V Vhat’s heere, the portrait of a blinking Ideot, 
prefenting me a fedulc ? I will reade it. 

How much vnlike art thou to Tortia ? 

Hoijfcfnuch vnlike my hopes, and my deferuings. 

Who choofeth me fhaH haue at much at he deferues. 

Did I deferue no more then a fooles head ? 

Is that my prize? Are my deferts no better? 

for. To offend and iudge arc’diftindt offices. 

And of oppofed Natures. 

Arrag. What heere ? Hee reads. 

The fire feuen times tried this : 

Seuen times tried that lodgement it 9 
That did neuer choofe amis . 

Some there be that fhadowes kf. 

Such haue but a fhadowes blis : 

There be fooles aline I vets, 

Siluer' d o' re, and fo was this. 

Take what wtfeyou will to bed, 

/ will euer be your head : 

So be gone, you are {fed. 

Still more foole I fhall appecre. 

By the time 1 linger heere, 

VVith one fooles head I came to woe. 

But I go away v.vil h two. 

Sweet adjeu, lie keepe my oath. 

Patiently to beare my vvroath, 

/Vrid. Thus hath the candle findg’d the Moth. 

Q^hefe, deliberate fooles, when they do choofe, 

W.. Ei They 
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They haue their wifedome, by their wit to looft. 

N'er, The ancient faying is no hcrefie. 

Hanging and willing goes by deftiny. 

Por. Come draw theCurtaine Nerrtfa, 

Enter a Afcjfer.ger. 

Afejf. Where is my Lady? 

Por. Heere, what would my Lord ? 

Mejf. Madam, there is a-lightcd at your gate 
A yong Venetian, one that comes before' 

To fignifie th’approching of his Lord, 

From whom he bringeth fenfible regreets ; 

To wit (befides commends and courteous breath) 

Gifts of rich valew ; yet I haue not feene 
So likely an Embaflador ofloue, 

A day in Aprill neuer cam e fo fweet, 

Tofhew how coftly Summer was at hand. 

As thisfore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Por. No more I pray thee, I am halfe a-fear’d 
Thou wilt fay anon he is fome kin to thee. 

Thou fpendft fuch high day wit inprailing him : 

Come,come Nerrijfa, for I long to fee 
Quicke Cupids poft that comes fo mannerly. 

Ner.Bajfanio Lord, loue if thy will it be. Exit. 

Enter Sal an to and Salarmo. 

Satan. Now, what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Salar. Why yet it liues there vncheckt,that Antkonio hath a 
(nip ofrich lading wrackt on the narrowe feas ; theGoodwins 
I thinke they call the place, a very dangerous flat,& fatal, wher 
thecarkalfcs of many a tall fhippe lie buried, as-they fay* if my 
goffips report be an honeft woman ofher word. 

Satan. I would fhee were as alying goflippe in that^ as euet 
knapt Ginger, or made her neighbors belceue (he wept fori the 
death of a third husband: but iris true, without any flippes of 
prolixity, or eroding the plaine highway of talk, that the good 

2 c! jintho. 
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, j0 t he honeft Anthonio, O that I had a title good inouglt 
keepe his name company. 

wX Gift thou? why the end is he hath loft a (hip. 
, n i* it mieht proue the end orhisJoffes, 

S /un Let me fay Amcnbetimes, leaft the deuill croffc my 
p^orheem he comes in the likeneffe of a lew. 

Enter Shyloekf. 

How now Shylocke, what newes among the Merchants . 

Shj.Yo u know, none fo well, none fo well as you, 

0f si. Ih«"c mSc, I for my p art knew the Taylor 

faErS part knew che Birde «« 
fMi, id then i islhe compete of them all to leaue the 
“ : Shy. She is damn d for it. 

Salar. That’s certaine, if the diuell may be her tudge. 

SbrMy o’wneflefli and blood to rebell. 

Satan. Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it :at thefe yeares. 

whether tsfnthonio haue had at Ioffe a fea or no . ci. 

S&j.There I haue another bad match, abankrout, a prodigal, 
who dare fcarfclhew his head on thsiRyalto,a begger t at yvas 
vfd to come fo fmug vpon theMart : lethim looke to his bond: 
he was wont to call me vfurer, let him looke tohis bpndjhc ^as 
wont to lend money for a amftiancurtfie,kt him looke to his 
bond. . 

^r.WHylam fure if he.forfet.thou, wiltnot take his 
what’s that good for ?a : •>. on ' , • 

Shyt. Tobaite fifh withall ; ifit will feede noting els it will 
feed my reuengc t he hath difgrac’d me, andhindsed me halfe a 
million, laught at my loilb,motkc at my gaiaw/corned my na-- 
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tion, thwarted my bargaines, cooled my friendes, heated mine 
enemies, and what’s hi s reafon, I am a Iewe . Hath nos a Iewe 
eyes ? hath not a lew hands? organs,dimenfions, fenfes,affe<fti_ 
ons, paflions? fed with the fame food? hurt with thefame wea- 
pons ? fubieft to the fame difeafes l healed by the fame mcanes' 
warmed and cooled by the fame winter atid lummer, as aChril 
ftian is ? If you pricke vs, do we not bleede ?Ifyou tickle vs do 
we not laugh ? Ifyou poyfon vs, do wee not dye? And if you 
wrong vs, fhall we not reuenge ? If wee are like you in the reft 
we will referable you in that. If a lew wrong a Chriftian, what 
is his humility,Reuenge? If a Chriftian wrong a Iewe, what 
fhould his fufferance be by Chriftian example, why Reuenge? 
The villany you teach me I will execute, and it fhall goe hard 
but I will better the inftru&ion. * 

Enter a man from Anthonie. 

Gentlemen, my matter Anthonio is at his houfe, and deltrcs to 
ipeake with you both. 

Salar. We haue bene vp and downe to fecke him. 

Enter Tuball. 

Salon. Here comes another of the Tribe, a third cannot bee 
matcht, vnlelfc the diuell himfelfe turne lew. 

Extent Gentlemen. 

Shy. How now Tuball, what newes from Gcnowa? haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

Tuball. I often came where I did heareofher, but cannot 
findeher. s 

Shy. Why there, there, there, there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two thoufand ducats in Frankford. The curfe neuer fell vp- 
on our Nation till now, I neuer felt it till now : two thoufande 
ducats ift that,andOthery>recious precious Jewels. I would my 
daughter were dead at my foote, and the iewels in her eare : O 
would ihee were hearft at my footi, and the ducats in her cof- 
hn. Nonewes.of them, why fo r and I know not whats fpent in 
che fearch : why thou Ioffe vpon Ioffe j thethcefe gone v vith fo 

* • 4 much, 
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h and fo much to finde theTheefe, and no fatisfd&ion, no 
tnU ' * nor no ill lucke ftirring but what lights on my flioul- 
ders, nofighes but of my breathing, no teares but of my fhed- 

^*"1 "uball. Yes, other men haue ill luck too, Anthonio as I heard 

m 5 &r.°What, what, what ill lucke, ill lucke? 

Tuball* Hath an Argofie caft away comming from Trifolis . 
Shy. I thanke God, I thank e God, ift true? ift true? 

Tuball. 1 fpoke with fome of the Saylers that efcaped the 

wracke. . , 

Shy. I thanke the good Tuball, good newes^good newes :.ha 

ha, heere in Genoway. 

Tuball. Your daughter fpent in Genoway, as I heard, in one 

night, fourefcore ducats. 

Shy. Thou ftick’ft a dagger in me, I fhall neuer fee my golde 
againe ; fourefcore ducates at a fitting ! Fourefcore ducats ! 

Tuball. There came diuers of Anthonies Creditours in my 
company vnto Venice, that fweare that hee cannot choofe but 
breake. 

Shy. I am very glad of it, ile plague him, ilc torture him, I 
amgladon’t. 

Tuball. One of them {hewed me a ring that hee had of your 
daughter for a Monkey. 

Shy. Out vpon her .• thou tortur’ft me Tuballyt was my Tur- 
kics, I had it of Leah when I was a Batchellor.I would not haue 
giuen it for a wilderneffe of Monkies. 

Tuball . But Anthonio is certainly vndone. 

Shy. Nay, that’s true, that’s very true .• go Tuball ,fee mee an 
Officer, befpeake him a fortnight before, I will haue the heart 
of him if he forfeit. For were he out of Venice I can make what 
merchandize I will go: go Tuball, and meetemeat our Syna- 
gogue, go good Tuball t at our Synagogue Tuball. Exeunt 



Enter Bajfanio, Portia , Gratiano , and all 
ihetr Trainee. 
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Par. I pray you tarry, paufe a day or two -i 

Before you hazard : for in choofing wrong 
I Ioofc your company, therefore forbeare a while. 
There’s fomething cels me (but it is not loue) 

I would not lofe you, and you know your fclfe. 

Hate counfels not in fuch a quality.' 

But leaf! you Ihould not vnderftahdtne well, 

And yet a maiden hath no tongue, but thought, 

I would detaine you heerc feme monath or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
Ho w to choofe right, but I am then forfworne. 

So will I neuer be, fo may you mifle me. 

But if you do, you’l make me wilh a finne. 

That I had bene forfworne. Befhrew your eyes. 

They haue ore lookt me, and diuided me, 

Onehalfe of me is yours, the other halfe yours. 

Mine owne I would fay ; but if mine then yours. 

And fo all yours, O thefe naughty times 
Puts barres betweene the owners and their rights* 
And fo though yours, not yours (proue it fo) 

Let fortune go to hell for it, not I. 

I fpeake too long, but tis to peize the time, 

T o eck it, and to draw out in length. 

To ftay you from election. 

Bajf. Let me choofe. 

For as I am,l liuc vpon the racke. 

For. Vpon the racke Bajfanio, then confefTe 
What treafon there is mingled with your loue. 

Bajf. None but that vgly treafon of miftruft. 

Which makes me feare th’inioying of my loue, 

There may as well be amity and life 
Tweene fnow and fire, as treafon and my loue. 

For. I but I feare you fpeake vpon the racke. 

Where men enforced do fpeake any thing. 

^/.Promifc me life,and ile confeffe the truth, 

Per. Well then,confe{Te and liuc. 
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jrf/T.Con fclfe and loue, 

UiA bene the very Tam of my confemon ; 

O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfwcrcs for deliuerance : 
tu.t let me to my fortune and the Caskets. 

^Portia. Away then, I am loekt in one of them. 

If you do loue me,you will finde me out. 

Mrriffa and the reft,ftand all aloofc 
LeVmuficke found while he doth make his choife. 
Then if he lofe.hc makes a Swan-Kke end, 

Fading in mufickc. That the companion 

May ftand more property eye fiiall be the ftreame 

And watry death-bed for him : he may win, 

And what is mufickc then ? Then mufickc is 
Eucn as the flourilh.when true fubicfts bow 
To a new crownd Monarch : Such it is. 

As are thofe dulcet founds in breake of day, 

That creepe into the dreaming Bridcgroomes eare, 
Andfummon him to marriagc.Now he goes 
With no leffc prefence, but with much more loue 
Then young Alcides ,whcnhc did redeeme 
The virgin tribute,payd by howling X ro J» 

To the fea-monfter : I ftand for facrifice. 

The reftaloofe are the Tiardanian wiucs. 

With bleared vifages come foorth to view 
The iflue of th’exploit : Goe Hercules , 

Liuc thou, 1 liue with much more difmay 
To view the fight,then thou that mak’ft the fray. 

Afongfhe whilji Bajfanio comments on the 

t/i UitnCelfe ^ 



Tell me where is fancy bred , 

Or in the heart y or in the bead ? 

Hew begot y how nourijhed} 'RcfUe i rtfly* 

It is engendered in the eye. 
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With gating fed , and Fancie dies : 

In the cradle where it lyes. 

Let vs all ring Fancies k»e!l. 

He begin it. 

Ding > dong, hell. 

All. 2 ling, dong , belL 

Zfojf.Somay the outward fhowes beleadthefelucs 
The world is ftill dcceiu’d with ornament. 

In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voice, 

Obfcurcs the fhow of euill. In religion 
What damned error but fome fober brow 
Will blefle it,and approue it with a text, 

Hiding the grofenes with faire ornament : 

There is no voice fo Ample, but aflumes 
Some of vertue on his outward parts ; 

How many cowards whofe hearts are all asfalfe 
As ftaiers of fand,weare yet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules , and frowning Mars, 

Who inward fearcht,hauelyuers white as milke,. 

And thefe affume but valours excrement, 

T o render them redoubted.Lookc on beauty. 

And you fhall fee tis purchaft by the weight, 

Which therein works a miracle in nature. 

Making them lighted that wearemod of it : 

So are thofe crifped fnaky golden locks 

Which maketh fiich wanton gambals with the wind, 

Vpon luppofed fairene{fe,ofcen known© 

To be the dowry of a fecondhead. 

The skull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fhore 
To a mod dangerous fea : the beautious fcarfe 
Vailing an Indian beauty ; In a word. 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
To intrap the wifed.Thcrcforc thou gaudy gold, 












the i5V / er chant of Venice . 

Hird foole for iMidas, I will none of thee, 

Sor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
Tweene man and man : but thou, thou meager lead, 

Which rather threatned then dod promife ought, 

Thv paleneffe moues me more then eloquence, 

Andheerc choofe I,ioy be the confcquencc. 

A for. How all the other paflions fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts,and rafli imbrac’d dcfpaire; 

And {hyddring fcare,and grecne-eyed iealoufie. 

0 loue be moderate, allay thy extafie. 

In meafure range thy ioy.fcant this excede, 

1 feele too much thy blefling^ake it lefle, 

Forfearelfurfet. 

Bajf. What finde T heere ? 

Faire Portias counterfeit.What demy God 
Hath come fo neere creation ? moue thefe eyes ? 

Or whither riding on the ball’s of rivine 

Seeme they in motion ? Heere arc (euerd lips 
Parted with fuger breath, fo fwcct a barre 
Should funder fuch fweet friends : heere in her haires 
The painter playes the Spider,and hath wouen 
A golden mefh t’intrap the hearts of men 
Fader then gnats in cobwebs,but her eyes. 

How could he fee to do them ? hauing made one, . 

Me-thinks it fliould haue power to deale both his. 

And leaue itfclfe vnfurnilht : yet lookc how farre 
The fubdance of my praife doth wrong this fliadow 
Invnderprizing it,fo farre this fhadow 
Doth limpc behind the fubdance.Heer’s the fcroulc, 

The continent and fummary of my fortune. 

Ton that choofe not by the view. 

Chance at faire, and choofe as true : 

Since this fortune fa/s to you. 

Be content, and feeke no new. 

If you be well pleas’d with this, 

F i And 
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And holdyonr fortune for your hlijpr. 

Turtle jot* where your L*dy is , 
vindcUimt her with 4 lotting kjffe. 

A gentle fcroule : Faire Lady, by your leaue, 

I come by note to giue.and to receiue ; 

Like one of two contending in a prize, 

That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes ; 
Hearing applaufe and vniucrfall fhout. 

Giddy in fpirit.ftill gazing in a doubt. 

Whether thofepearles ofpraifebchisorno. 

So thrice faire Lady, ftand I euen fo. 

As doubcfull whether what I fee be true, 

Vntill confirm’d, fign’d, ratified by you. 

Por. You fee me Lord Bafiwio where I ftand. 

Such as I am ; though for my felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wifh, 

To wilh my felfe much better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled twenty times my felfe, 

A thoufand times more faire, ten thoufand times 
More rich,that onely to ftand high in your account, 
I might in vertues,beauties, liuings, friends, 

Exceed account : but the full fumme of me 
Is fumme offomething ; which to terme in groffc, 
Is an vnleffon’d gyrle, vnfchool’d,vnpra6tifed. 
Happy inthis.lheisnotyetfoold K 

But (he may learne : happier then this, 

She is not bred fo dull, but (he can learne ; 

Happieft of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
Commits it felfe to yours, to be dire&ed 
As from her Lord, her Gouernor, her King. 

My felfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
Is now conuerted.But now I was the Lord 
Of this faire manfion, matter of my feruants, 
Qucene ore my felfe ; and euen now, but now. 

This houfe, thefe feruants, and this fame my felfe 
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*revours,my Lord,Igiuethem with this ring, 

Which when you part from,lofe, or giue away. 

Let it prefage the ruine of your loue, 

Onely my blood fpeakes to you in my veines. 

And there is fuch confufion in my powers. 

As after fome Oration fairely fpokc 
By a beloued Prince,thcre doth appeare 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where euery fomething being blent together, 

Turnes to a wilde ofnbthing,faue of ioy 
Exprcft, and not expreft s but when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence,. 

0 then be bold to fay Baffanio is dead. 

Afa*. My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
That hauc Hood by and feencour wifhes profper, 

To cry good ioy, good ioy my Lord and Lady. 

Cra, My Lord Xa{fanio % and my gentle Lady, 

1 wi(h you all the ioy that you can wilh .• 

For I am fure you can wilh none from me : 

And when your honours meane to folemnize 
The bargaine of your faith ; I do befeech you 
Euen at that time I may be married to. 

Baff. With all my heart,fo thou canft get a wife. 
(foi.I thanke your Lord(hip,you hauc got me one,. 
My eies my Lord, can looke as fwift as yours ; 

You faw the Miftreffc.I beheld the Maid ; 

You lou’d,! lou'd for intermiffion, * 

No more pertaines to me my Lord thert you. 

Your fortune ftood vpon the Casket there. 

And fo did mine too,as the matter fals : 

For wooing hccre vntill I fwet againe. 

And fwearing till my very roofc was dry. 

With oathes of loue, at laft,ifptomife laft 
1 got a promife of this faire one here, 

F S 
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To haue her loue: protiided that your fortune 
Atchieu’d her Mjftris. 

Por. Is this tru e,Nerrtjfa} 

ATW'.Maddam it is, fo you ftand pleas’d withall. 
r Ba] f. And do you Cjratumo meane good faith ? 

Gra. Yes faith my Lord. 

Talf-Om feaft (hall be much honoured in your marriage. 

Gra. Wee’I play with them the firft boy for a thoufand ducats 
Ner. What, and ftake downe ? 

§rrrf.No,\ve (hall nere win at that fport and ftake downe. 
But who comes heere, Lorenzo and his infidell i 
What, and my olde Venetian friend,S<*/er/« ? 

Enter Lorenzo, I effica,and Salerio a mejfengerfrom Venice, 
Bajf Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hither, . 

If that the youth ©f my new intreft heere 
Haue power to bid you welcome : by your Ieaue 
1 bid my very friends and countrymen 
Sweete Portia welcome. 

Por. So do I my Lord, they are entirely welcome. 

Lor. I thanke your Honour;,fpr my part my Lord, 

My purpole was not to haue feene you heere. 

But meeting with Salerio by the way, 

H e did entreate me part all faying nay. 

To come with him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

And I haue reafon for it, Signior Antbonio 
Commends him to you. 

"Baff . Ere I ope his Letter, 

I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

5<?/,Not ficke my Lord.vnlefle it be in minde. 

Nor well,vnlefle in minde : his Letter there 
Will fhew you his eftate. 

He opens the Letter. 

Gra.Nerriffa, cheercyon ftraoger,bid her welcome, 
Yourhand Salerio , what’s the newes from Venice^ 

How 



the cZMerchtmt of Venice . 

How doth that royall Merchant, good Antbonio ? 

I know he will be glad of our fucccffe, 

We are the Iafens,wt haue won the fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 

Por.There are fome flrrewd contents in yon fame paper. 
That (leaks the colour (tom'B afanios cheeke, 

Some deare friend dead,clfe nothing in the world 

Could turne fo much the conftitution 

Ofany conftant man : what worfe and worfe ? 

With Ieaue BaJfanioJ amhalfc your felfe. 

And I mud freely haue the haife ofany thing 
That this fame paper brings you. 

Bajf. O fweetc Portia , 

Heere are a few of the vnpleafantft words 
That euer blotted paper. Gentle Lady, 

When I did firft impart my loue to you, . 

I freely told you all the w ealth I had 
Ran in my veines, 1 was a Gentleman^ 

And then I told you true : and yet decre Lady, 

Rating my felfe at nothing,you (hall fee 
How much I was a Braggart,when I told you 
fylyftate was nothing,! fliould then haue told you 
That 1 was worfe then nothing ; for indeed 
Ihipeingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 

Ingag’d my friend to his meere enemy 
To feed my meanes.Heer’s a Letter Lady, 

The paper as the body of my friend, 

And euery word in it a gaping wound, 

Iffuing life blood. But is it true Salerio ? 

Hath all his ventures faild ? what, not one hit. 

From Tripoli* from. Mexico, zndSngland, 

From Ltslon, Barb ary , and India , 

And notone vcffell fcape the dreadfull touch 
Of Merchant-marring rocks? 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 
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The prcfent money to ciifcharge the lew. 

He would not take it : neuer did 1 know 
A creature that did bearc the fhape of man. 

So keene and greedy to confound a man. 

He plies thfc Duke at morning and at night. 

And doth impeach the freedome of the ftate 
If they deny him iuftice.Twenty Merchants, 

The Duke himfclfe, and the Magnificoes 
Of greateft port haue all perfwaded with him. 

But none can driue him from the enuious plea 
Of forfey ture,of iuftice,andhis bond. 

Iejficit.Wh.cn I was with him, I haue heard him fweare 
To Thailand to Chus, his Country-men, 

That he would rather haue Antbonios flefh. 

Then twenty times the value of the fumme 
That he did owe him : and I know my Lord, 

If law,authority,and power deny not. 

It will go hard with poore Anthonie. 

for. Is it your deare friend that is thus in trouble? 
r Baff, The deereft friend to me, the kindeft man. 

The beft condition’d and vnwearied fpirit 
In doing courtcfies : and one in whom 
The ancient Romatie honour more appeares. 

Then any that drawes breath in Italy. 

Por. What fumme owes he the lew ? 

Baff . For me three thoufand Ducats. 

Por. What no more.pay him fix thoufand be deface the bond, 
Double fixe thoufand, and then treble that. 

Before a friend of this defeription 
Shall lofe a haire through Bajfamos fault. 

Firft go with me to Church,and call me wife. 

And then away to Venice to your friend ; 

For neuer fhall you lye by Tortiru fide 
With an vnquietfoule. You fhall haue gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times ouer. 

When it is paid,bring your true friend along ; 
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Mv maide Nerrifa, and my felfe meanetime 
Mil Hue as maides and widdowes ; come away, 

For vou (hall hence vpon your wedding day. 

Bid vour friends welcome, flhew a merry cheere, 

Since you are deere bought, I will loueyou deere. 

But let meheare the letter ofyour friend. 

Sweet Bafanic, CMy fhips haue allmifcarried.my Creditors grow 
cruell my eft ate is very low : my bond to the lew isforfet, andfince in 
paftn? it, d is impojfible Ifhould line > all debts are c leered betveeene 
m and I if I might but feeyou at my death. Notwithfianding , vfe 
yourpleafure 5 ifyourlouedoenotperfwadeyou to come, let not my 

0 Loueldifpatch all bufineffe,and be gone. 

Baf Since I haue your good leaue to go away, 

1 will make haft. But till I come againe. 

No bed fhall ere be guilty of my ftay, 

No reft be interpofertwixt vs twaine. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the lew , and Salarino , and Anthonio , 
and the I ay lor. 

lew. Iaylor, looke to him, tell not me of mercy. 

This isthe foolethat lent out money gratis. 

Iaylor, looke to him. 

An. Heare me yet. good Shylocke. 

lew. lie haue my bond* fpeake not againft my bond : 

I haue fworne an oath, thatlw'ill hauemybona. 

Thou cald’ft me dogge before thou hadft a caufe, 

Butfince I am a dogge, beware my fangs. 

TheDuke fhall grant mg iuftice •• I do wonder 
Thou naughty Iaylor that thou art fo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeft. 

An . I prethee heare me fpeake. 

lew. lie haue my bond : I will not heare thee fpeake ; 

He haue my bond, and therefore fpeake no more. 

G He 
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He not be made afoftand dull-ey’dfoole, 

To (hake the head, relent, and figh,andyeeld 
To Chriftian interceffors : follow not, 

Ilehaueno fpeaking,Iwill hauemy bond. 

Sol, It is themoft impenetrablecurre 
That euer kept with men. 

Ant. Let him alone, 

He follow him nomorewith bootlelle prayers. 
Hefeekes my life, his reafon well I know-: 

I oft deliuer’d from his forfeitures 
Many that haue at times made moneto mee, 
Thereforehehates me. 

Sal. Iam furetheDuke will neuer grant 
This forfeyture to hold. 

An. The Duke cannot deny the courfe of Law : 

For the commodity that (hangers haue 
With vs in Venice, if it be denied, . 

Will much impeach the iufticeof his Irate, 

Since that the trade and profit of the City 
Confifteth of allNations. Therefore goe, 

Thefe greefes and Ioffes hauefo bated me, 

Thatlfhall hardly fpareapound of flefh 
To morrow, to my bloody Creditor. 

VVell lay lor on, pray GodB ajfanio come 

To fee me pay his deDt,and then I care not. Exeunt . 

Enter PortuhNerrifa, Lorenzo, Iejfica, and a 
man of Portias. 



Lor .Madam, although I fpeake it jfi your prefence, 
You haue a noble and a trueconceite 
OfGod-like amity ,which appeares moftftrongly, 
In bearing thus the abfence ofyour Lord. 

But ifyou knew to whom you [hew this honour, 
i?ow true a Gentleman you fend releefe. 



How 
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How deere a louer of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the worke, 

Then cuftomary bounty can enforce you. 

Por. I neuer did repent for doing good. 

Nor (hall not now : for in companions 
That do conuerfe and wafte the time together, 

Whofefoules do beare an equall yoke of loue, 

There muft be needs a like proportion 
Oflineaments, of manners, and of fpirit : 

Which makes methinke, that this Anthonio 
(Beingthebofome-louer of my Lord) ft 
Muft needs be like my Lord. If it be fo. 

How little is the coft I haue beftowed 
In purchafing the femblance of my foule. 

From out the ftateofhellifh mifery. 

This comes too neere the praifing of my felfe. 

Therefore no more of it : heere other things 
Lmnxjo I commit into your hands. 

The husbandry and manage of my houfe, 

Vntill my Lords returne. For mine ownepart, 

I haue toward heauen breathed a fecret vow. 

To liue in prayer and contemplation, 

Onely attended by Nerrifa heere, 

Vntill her husband, and my Lords returne. 

There is aMonaftery two miles off, 

And there will we abide. Ido defire you. 

Not to deny this impofition, 

The which my loue,andfomeneceffity 
Now layes vpon you. 

Lor. Madame, with all my heart, 

Ifhall obeyyou in all faire commands. 

Por. My people do already know my mind, 

And will acknowledge you and Iejfica , i( Jsj 

In place of Lord Bajfanio and my felfe. 

And fo farewell till we (hall meete againe. 

Lor .Faire thoughts & happy hours attend on you. 

G 2 Ief. 
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Ief. I wifh your Lady-fhip all hearts content. 

Pot. I thankeyou for your wifh, and am well pleafd 
To with itbackeon you : farewell Iejfica. Exeunt, 

Now Baltbafer } as I haue euer found thee honeft true, 

So let me finde thee ftill : T ake this fame Letter, 

And vfe thou all th’indeuour of a man 
In fpeede to CMantua 5 fee thou render th i s 
Into my Cofins hands, Dodtor Belarto , 

And looke what notes and garments he doth giue thee. 

Bring them I pray thee with imagin’d fpeede 
Vnto theTraneft, to the common Ferry 
Which trades to Venice : wade no time in words. 

But get thee gone, I fhall be there before thee. 

Bai. Madam, I go with all conuenient fpeede. Sxit. 

Por, Come on Nerrijfa , I haue worke in hand 
That you yet know not of. Wee’l fee our husbands 
Before they thinke of vs. 

Ner. Shall they fee vs> 

Por. They RimNeniJJa : but in fuch ahabite. 

That they (hall thinke we are accomplifhed 
With that we lacke. He hold thee any wager. 

When we are both apparreld like yong men, 
lie proue the prettier fellow of the two. 

And weare my dagger with the brauer grace. 

And fpeake betweene the change of man and boy. 

With a reede voice, aridturnetwo mincing fteps 

Into a manly ftride; and fpeake of fray es 

Li ke a fine bragging youth ; and tell quaint lyes. 

How honourable Ladies fought my loue. 

Which I deny ing, they fell ficke and dyed : 

I could not doewithall. Then ile repent. 

And wifh for all that, that I had not kill dthem ; 

And twenty of thefe punie lies ile tell. 

That men (hall fweare I haue difcontinued fchoole 
Aboueatwelue-month. I haue within my minde 
A thoufand raw trickes of thefe bragging iackes, 
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Which I will pra6life. 

Ner. Why, fhall we turne to men ? 
por. Fie* what a queftion’s that, 

Tfthou wertnerea lewd interpreter t 
Rut come, ile tell thee all my whole deuice 
VVhen I am in my Coach, which Itayestor vs 
At the Parke gate ; and therefore haft away, 

For wemuftmeafure twenty miles to day. gxeunt 

Enter Clowns and Iejfica. 



Clo. Yes truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father are to 
be laid vpon the children, therefore I promife ye I feare you, I 
was alwayes plaine with you, and fo no w I fpeake my agitation 
ofthe matrer : therefore be a good cheere, for truly I thinkyou 
are damn’d, ther is but one hope in it that can do you any good, 
and that is but a kind of baftard hope neither. 

Ief. And whathope is that I pray thee? 

Clo. Marryyou may partly hope that your Father got you 
not,thatyou are not the Iewes daughter. 

left. That were a kind of baftard hope indeede, fo the fins of 
my mother fhould be vifited vpon me. 

fie. Truely then I feare you are damn’d both by Father and 
Mother .-thuswhenlfhun Y«Y/dyourfather, I fal into (fharibdis 
your mother; well, you are gone both wayes. 

Ief. I fhall be fau’d by my husband, he hath made me a chri- 
ftian. 

Clo. Truly the more to blame he ; we were Chriftians enow 
before, e’neas many as could well Hue one by another: this ma- 
king ofChnftians will raife the price of hogs, if we grow all to 
bePorke-eaters, we fhall not fhortly hauea rafher on the coles 
for money. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

fe/illetelmy husband Lancelet what you fay, here he comes. 
Lor. I (hall grow iealous ofyou fhortly Lancelit } if you thus 
G3 ' get 
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get my wife into corners. 

Ze/TNay, you neede not feare vs Lorenzo, Launcelet and I are 
out; betels me flatly, there's no mercy for me in heauen, bee- 
caufe I am a Iewes daughter : and he (ayes you are no good me* 
ber ofthe Common -wealth , for in conuerting Iewes to Chri- 
ftians.you raife the price ofPorke. 

Lor. I fhall anfwere that better to the Common-wealth than 
you can the getting vp of theNegros belly ; the Moore’s with 
childe by you Lancelot ? 

Qowne.lt is much that the Moore fhould be more then rea- 
fon : but if (he beleflethen an honed woman, (hee is indeede 
more then Itooke her for. 

Lor. How euery foole can play vpon the word,! thinke the 
bed grace of wit will (hortlyturneinto filence , and difcourfe 
grow commendable in none onely butParrats. Go in firra,bid 
them prepare for dinner? 

Clow. Thatis done fir, they haue all ftomackes. 

Lor. Goodly Lord what a wit-fnapper areyou: then bid the 
prepare dinner. 

Clo. That’s done to fir,onely couer is the word. 

Lw.Willyou couer than fir? 

Clo. N ot fo fir neither, I know my duty. 

Lor. Yet more quarrelling with occafion , . wilt thou ihewe 
the whole wealth of thy witte in an inftant? I pray thee vnder- 
ftand a plaine man in his plaine meaning : GoetoYhy Fellowes, 
bid them couer the table, ferue in the meate, and we will come 
in to dinner. 

Clo. For the table fir, it (hall beferu’d in, for the meate fir it 
fhall becouered, for your com ming into dinner fir, why let it 
be as humors and conceits (hall gouerne. Exit Clmne. 

Lor. O deere difcretion, hownis words are futed, 

The foole hath planted in his memory 
An army of good words, and I do know 
A many foolesthat (land in better place, 

Garnifh’d like him, that for atrickfie word 
Defie the matter : how far’d thou IeJJica ? 

Ana 
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And now good fweet fay thy opinion. 

How doft thou like the Lora Bdjfanios wife ? 

Ief. Pad all exprefling, it is very meete 
TheLord Bajfanio liue an vpright life, 

For hauing fuch a blefling in his Lady. 

Hefindes th e ioyes of heauen heere on earth. 

And if on earth he doe not meane it, then 
In reafon he (hould neuer come to heauen. 

Why, if two Gods fhould play fome heauenly match, 

And on the wager lay two earthly women, 

And Portia one : there mud be fomething elfe 
Pawn’d with the other; for the poore rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Lor. Euen fuch a husband had thou of me, 

As (he is for wife. 

Ief. Nay, but aske my opinion to of that . 

Lor. I will anon,firfl let vs go to dinner, 

Ief. Nay, let me praife you' whilel haue a Aomacke. 

Lor.Noprethee.let itferuefortabletalke. 

Then howfoere thou fpeakd mong other things, 

I (hall difged it. 

/«/:Well,ilefet you forth. Exit. 

Enter the Duke, the CMagnificos, Anthonio, Bajfanio, 
and Gratiano. 

Duke. What, is Anthonio heere? 

An. Ready, fopleafe your Grace. 

2)«^e.Iam forry for thee, thou artcometoanfwer 
A Aony aduerfary.an inhumane wretch, 

Vncapeable of pitty, voide andempty 
From any dram of mercy. 

*An, I haue heard, 

YourGrace hathtane great paines 
To qualifie his rigorous courfe : 

But nnce he dands obdurate, 
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And that no lawfull meanes can carrie mee 
Outofhisenuies reach, I dooppofe 
My patience to his furie, and am arm’d 
To fuffer with a quietnefle of fpirit, 

The verie tiranny and rage ofhis. 

‘Duke. Go one and call the lew into the Court. 
Sal, He is ready at the doore, he comes my Lord. 

Enter Shylocke. 

Du. Make roome,and let him ftand before our face. 
Skjlocke the world thinkes, and I thinke fo to, 

That thou but leaded this fafhion ofthy malice 
T o the lad houre of aft, and then tis thought 
Thoiflt fhew thy mercie and remorfe more drange. 
Then is thy drange apparant cruelty : 

And where thou now exafts the penalty, . 

(Which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefh) 
Thou wilt not onely loofe tne forfeiture , 

But touch’d with humane gentleneffeand loue, 
Forgiue a moity ofthe principall ; 

Glancing an eie of pittie on his Ioffes, 

That haue of late fo hudled on his backe, 

Enow to preffe a royall Merchant downe. 

And plucke commi deration ofhis date 
From braffie bofomes, and rough hearts of flint. 
From dubborne T urkes,and Tartars neuer train’d 
To offices of tender curtefie ; 

V V e all expeft a gentle an fwer lew . 

lew. I haue poffedyour Grace ofwhatl purpofe. 
And by our holy Sabbath hauelfworne 
T o haue thedue and forfet ofmy bond. 

If you deny it, let the danger light 
Vpon your Charter, and your Ci tries freedome. 
You’l aske me why I rather choofe to haue 
A weight of carrion flefh, then to receiue 
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Three thoufand D neats file not anfwer that, 

But fay ^ »* my humor.is it anfwercd ? 

What if my houfc be troubled with a Rat, 

And I be pleas’d to giuc ten thoufand ducats 
To haue it baind ? what, ate you anfwered yet > 

Some men there are loue not a gaping pig .• 
come that are road if they behold a Cat : 

And others when the Bagpipe fings 1 th note, 

Cannot containe their vrinc for affeftion. 

Maders of paflion fwayes it to the mood 

Of what it likes or loathes : now for your anfwerc. 

As there is no firroe reafon to be rendred. 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig 
Why he a harmleffe neccffary Cat ? 

Why he a woollen Bagpipe ; but of force 
Mud yeeld to fuch ineuitable flume. 

As to offend, himfclfe being offended : 

So can 1 giuc no reafon,nor I will not. 

More then a lodged hate, and a certainc loathing 
I bearc Antbonio, thtt I follow thus 
A lofing futc againft him ; are you anfwered . 

Baf. This is no anfwer, thou vnfeeling man. 

To excufc the currant ofthy cruelty. 

Shy . I am not bound to pleafe thee with my anlwere. 
Bajf. Do all men kill the things they do not loue ? 

Shy. Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 

S<i//IEuery offence is not a hate at fil'd. . 

%.What wouldd thou haue a ferpent ding thee twice ? 
Ant . I pray you thinke you quedion with the lew. 

You may as well go dand vpon the Beach, 

And bid the maine flood bate his vfuall height. 

You may as well vfc queftion with the W olfc. 

Why he hath made the Ewebleakefor theLambe: 

You may as well forbid the mountaine of Pines 
To wag their high tops^nd to make no noife 
When they are fretten with the gufts of heauen : 
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You may as well do any thing moft hard. 

As feck a to (often that, then which what’s harder J 
His Ic wifli heart ? therefore I do bcfeech you 
Make no moe offers, vfe no farther meanes. 

But with all briefe and plaine conucniency 
Let me haue iudgcment,and the lew his will. 

'Bajf. For thy three thoufand ducat s here is fixe, 
lew. If euery ducat in fix thoufand ducats 
Were in fixe parts,and euery part a ducat, 

I would not draw them, I would haue my bond. 

w (halt thou hope for mercy, rendnng none ? 
lew. What judgment (hall I dread,doing no wrong ? 
You haue among you many a purchafi flauc, 

Which like your AfTes,and your Dogs and Mules, 
You vfe in abie&andin flauifti parts, 

Becaule you bought them, (hall 1 fay to you. 

Let them be free,marry them to your heires i 
Why fweat they vnder burthens, let their beds 
Be made as foft as yours,and let their pallats 
Be fcafon’d with fuch viands ; you will anfwer. 

The fiaues are ours,fo do I anfwer you ; 

The pound of flefh which I demand of him. 

Is deerely bought.tis mine and I will haue it : 

If you deny me, fie vpon your Law, 

There is no force in the decrees of Venice.* 

1 (land for iudgoment, anfwer,fhall I haue it ? 

Dw^.Vpon my power I may dil'mifle this Court, 
Vnleffe "Bellario a learned Doctor; 

W'hom I haue fent for to determine this. 

Gome heere to day. 

Saler. My Lord, heere ftayes without, 

A meflenger w ith letters from the Doftor, 

New come from Vadua. 

£>«^f.Bring vs the Letters, call the Meflenger. 
Bajf.Good cheere jinthonio, what man,courage yet s 
The lew (hall haue my fie(h,blood,bont) and all, 
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Ere thou (halt lofe forme one drop of blood. 

Jntbo.l am a tainted weather of the flocke, 

Mcetcft for dcath,the weakeft kinde of fruite 
Drops earlieft to the ground, and fo let me ; 

You cannot better be imployd Bajfanio, 

Then to hue ftill and write mine Epitaph. 

Enter Nerriffa. 

V Came you from Padua from Bellario ? 
iWr.From both,my L. Bellario greetes your grace. 

Baff. Why doft thou whet thy knife fo earnc^ly ? 
lew. To cut the forfeiture from that bankrout there 
Gr^Not on th/ foule : but on thy foule harfli lew 
Thou mak’ft thy knife keene : but no mettall can, 

No,not the hangmans axe beare halfe the keenenefle 
Of thy (harpe enuy : can no prayers pierce thee ? 

/e».No,none that thou haft wit enough to make, 

Gra.O be thou damn’d.inexecrable dog. 

And for thy life let iuftice be acculde ; 

Thou almoft mak’ft me wauer in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pjrtb agorot, 

Thatfoules of Animals infufe thcmfelues 
Into the trunks o f men : Thy currilh fpiric 
GoucrnM a Wolfe, who hang’d for humane daughter, 

Euen from the gallowcs did his fell foule deete f 
And whilft thou layeft in thy vnhallowed dam, 

Infufde it felfe in thee : for thy defircs 
Are woluifti, bloody, ftaru’d and rauenous* 

Iew.TxW thou canft taile the feale from off my bond. 

Thou but offendft thy lungs to fpeakc fo loud .• 

Repairethy wit, good youth,or it will fall 
To cureleffc ruine.I ftand heere for law . 

Da^r.This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned Doiftor to our Court : 

Where is he ? 

ATir.Heattendcth heere hard by, 

H t To 
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Toknow your anlwcre, whether you’l admit him. 

Duke. With all my heart ; fome three or foure of you 
Goe giue him courteous conduft to this place, 

Meane time the Court (hall heare Beltarios Letter. 

Tour Cjrace foallynderfi and, that at the receite of your Letter I am 
very feke j but in the infant that your Mejfenger came, in louing vi- 
(itation was with me a young ‘Debtor of Rome, his name is ‘Balthaz.er : 
/ acquainted him with the caufe in contr otter Jie betweene the Jew and 
Ant homo the Merchant ; we turned ore many ‘Boshes together, hee is 
furni(hed with my opinion , which bettred with his ewne learnings the 
great neffe whereof 1 cannot enough commend , comes with him at my 
importunity, to fill vp your Graces requeft in my Jlead, Ibejeecbyou, 
let his lacke of years be no impediment to let himlackea retterendefli . 
mat ion, for I neuer knew fo young a body with fo olde ahead: I leone 
him to your gracious acceptance, whofe triad (hall better publics his 
commendation* 

Enter Portia for Balthazar. 

Duke. Y ou heare the learn’d Bellario what he writes, 

And hcere I take it is the Dodtor come. 

Giue me your handsome you from old Bellario > 

Por . 1 did my Lord. 

Duke. You are we!come,take your place : 

Are you acquainted with the difference 
That holds this prefent queftion in the Court. 

Por. I am enformed throughly of the caufe .* 

Which is the Merchant heere ? and which the lew ? 

Duke. Anthonio and olde Shylocke, both ftand foorth, 
por. Is your name Shy locks ? ' 

lew. Shylocke is my name, 

Por. Of a ftrange nature is the futeyou follow, 

Yet in fuch rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impunge you as you do proceed. 

You ftand within Iris dangcr,doe ye not ? 

Ant,\fo he fayes. • 

P«t, 
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Par. D° you confeffe the bond ? 

P^Then muft the Jewbc merciful!. 

Shi On what compulfion muft I, tell me that. 
p/rThe quality of mercy is not ftrain’d, 

Tt droppeth as the gentle raine from heauen 
Vpon the place beneath : it is twice bleft, 

Ttblerteth him that giucs,and him that takes, 

Tis mightieft in the mightieft.it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his crowne, 
Hisfcepter fhewes the force of temporall power. 

The attribute to awe and maiefty. 

Wherein doth fit the dread and teare of Kings * 

But mercy is aboue this feeptred 1 way. 

It is enthroned in the hear ts of Kings, 

It is an attribute to God himfelfe ; 

And earthly power doth then Ibew l.k ft Gods, 

When met cy feafons iuftice: therefore lew , 

Though iuftice be thy plea,confider this. 

That in the courfc of iuftic^none of vs 
Should fee faluation : we do pray for mercy. 

And that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to render 
The deeds of mercy.I haue fpoke thus much 
To mitigate the iuftice of thy plca> . 

Which if thou foliow.this Arift Court ofVemce 
Muft needs giue fentence gainft the Merchant there. 
Shy . My deeds vpon my head, I crane the law. 

The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 

Por . Is he not able to difeharge the money ? 

Baff. Yes.heere I tender it for him in me Court., 
Yea twice the fumme,ifthat will not fufhee, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore, 

On forfeit of my hands,my head,my heart t 

- Ifthis will not fuffize, it muft appeare 

That malice beares downe truth. And I beleech you 
Wrcft once the Law to your authority, 

H 
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To do a great tight, do a little wrong. 

And curbc this cruell diuell of his will. 

Par. Ic mull not be, there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a Decree eftablifhed : 

T will be recorded for a precedent. 

And many an errour by the fame example. 

Will ru{h inco the ftate, it cannot be. 

Shy. A Dame l come to iudgement .• yea a Daniel. 
O wife young Iudge, how I do honour thee. 

Per. I pray youlet me looke vpon the bond. 

Shy. Heere cis moft rcuerend Do<ftor,here it is. 

Por.Shjlockey her’s thrice thy money offredthec. 

Shy. An oath, an oathjl haue an oath in heauep. 
Shall I lay periury vpon my foulci 
No,not for Venice. 

Por.Why this bond is forfeit. 

And lawfully by this the lew may claims 
A pound of flefhjtobe by him cut off 
Ncereft the Merchants heart j be mercifull. 

Take thrice thy money, bid me teare the bond. 

SA/.When it is paid,according to the tenour* 

It doth appeare you arc a worthy Iudge, 

You know the Law, your expofition 

Hath bene moft found : I charge you by thcTaw, 

Whereof you are a well deferuing Pillar, 

Proceed to iudgement .• by my foule I fwcare, 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me,I flay heere on my bond. 

Ant Moft. heartily I do befcech the Court 
Togiue the iudgement. 

For. Why then thus it is. 

You muft prepare your bolbme for his knife. 

Shy. O noble iudge,0 excellentyoung man. 

Per. For the intent and purpofe of the Law, 

Hath full relation to the penalty. 

Which heere appearcchdue vpon the bond. 
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Sh.Tis very ttue : O wife and vpright iudge, 
u oV v much more elder art thou then thy lookes. 

11 /^.Therefore lay bare your bofome. 

%.I,hisbreaft, 

So fayes the bond.doch it not noble Iudge ? 
fleereft his heart,thofe are the very words. 

Por.lt is fo,are there ballance here to weigh the fiefli ? 
Shy.l haue them ready. 

/V.Haueby fome Surgeon Shylocke on your charge. 
To flop his wounds, leaft he do bleed to death. 

Shy its it fo nominated in the bond f 
Por.lt is not fo expreft,but what of that ? 

Twcre good you do fo much for charity. 

Shy. I cannot finde it,tis not in the bond. 

Por. You Merchant,haue you any thing to fay f 
^»t.But little ; /am arm’d and well prepar’d, 

Giue me your hand Bajjaniofor you well; 

Greeue notthat /am falne to this for you : 

For heercin Fortune fhewes her fclfe more kindc 

Then is her euftome : it is ftill her vfe 

To let the wretched maaout-liue his wealth, 

To view with hollow eye^nd wrinckled brow, 

Anage of pouerty : from which lingringpennance • 

Of fuch mifery'doth fhe cut me off. 

Commend me to your honourable wife, 

Tell her the precede of Anthonies ende. 

Say how /lou’d you, fpeake me faire in death s 
And when the tale is told,bid her be iudge; 

Whether Bajfanio had not once a loue : 

Repent but you that you fhall lofe your friend, 

And he repents not that he pay es your debt. 

For ifthe/ei?do cut but deepe enough, 

He pay it prefently with all my heart. 

BafT. Anthonie married to a wife, 

Which is as deare tome as life it felfr, 

But life it felfe,my wife, and^aH the world,. 
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'Arc not with me eftecm’d aboue thy life# 

I would lofc all,l facrifize them all 
Hccre to this diuell,to deliucr you. 

Tor, Y oar wife would giue you little thanks for that 
If flie were by to heare you make the offer. 

(jra.\ haue a wife,who 1 proteft I loue, 

I would (lie were in heauen,f© (he could 
Entreate fome power to change this currifh lew, 

Afrr.Tis well you offer it behinde her backc. 

The wifli would make elfe an vflquiet houfe. 

Aw.Thefe be the chriftian husbands,I haue a daughter, 

Would any of the ftockc of Barrabae 
Had bene her husband,rather then a Chriftian. 

We trifle time,I pray thee purfue fentence. 

Tor. A pound of that fame Merchants flcfhis thine. 

The Court awards it, and the law doth giue it, 

Aw.Moft rightfull Iudge. 

Tor. And you muft cut this flefh from off his breaft, 

The Law allowes it,and the Court awards it. 

Aw.Moft learned Iudge, a fentence,come prepare. 

Por. T arry a little,there is fomething elfe. 

This bond doth giue thee here no iote of blood. 

The words exprefly are a pound of flefii : 

Take then thy bond,takc thou thy pound of flefii. 

But in the cutting it,if thou doft fhed 
One drop of Chriftian blood,tby lands and goods 
Are by the lawes of V cnice > confifcate 
VntotheState of Venice. 

Gra.O vpright Iudge, 

Marke lew Olearhed Iudge. 

Sby.h that the Law ? 

Por.Thy felfe ftialt fee the Adt : !, • v. . 

For as thou vrgeft iuftice,bc affur’d 
Thou lhalt haue iuftice, more then thou defireft. 

GrA.O learned Iudge,marke lew,* learned Iudge. 
lew, I tike this offer then, pay the bond thrice. 



the Merchant of Venice^. 

And let the Chriftian go. 

^f.Heere is the money. 

por. Soft, the lew fhall haue all iuftice,fofc no haft 
He fhall haue nothingbuc the penalty. 

Gra. O lew, an vpright iudge, a learned iudge. 

Por, Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flefh. 

Shed thou no blood, nor cut thou leffe nor more. 

But iuft a pound of flefh : if thou cutft more 
Or leffe then a iuft pound, be it but fo much 
As makes it light or heauy in the fubftance. 

Or the diuifion of the twentith part 

Ofone poore fcruple ; nay,if the fcalc do turne 

Butin the eftimation of a hairc. 

Thou dyeft.and all thy goods are confifcate, 

Gra. A fecond Daniel, a Daniel lew. 

Now infidell I haue you on the hip. 

Por . Why doth the lew paufe.take thy forfeyture. 

Shy. Giue me my principall, and let me go. 

Baf. I haue it ready for chee,heere it is. 

Por. He hath refufd it in the open Court, 

And (hall haue meercly iuftice and his bond. 

Gra. A Daniel ftillfay I, a fccond Daniel, 

Ithanke thee lew for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not haue barely my principall ? 

Pw.Thou ihalt haue nothing but the forfeyture. 

To be fo taken at thy perill lew. 

Shy. Why then the deuill giue him good of it : 
lie flay no longer hccre in queftion. 

Por.Tarry lew, 

The Law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is enafted in the lawes of Venice, 

Ifit be proued againft any alien. 

That by dire£f,or indiredf attempts. 

He feeke the life of any Citizen, 

The party gainft the which he doth contriue* 

Shall feize on halfe his goods ; the other halfe 

I Come* 
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Come* to the priuy coftcr of the State, 

And the offenders life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke onely ,gainft all other voyce. 

In which predicament I fay, thou ftandft : 

For it appeares by manifeft proceeding, 

That indire<ftly,and diredHy to 
Thou haft contriucd gainft the very life 
Of the defendant : ana thou haft incurd 
The danger formerly by me rchearft. 

Downe thcrcforc,and beg mercy of the Duke* 

Gra . Beg that thou maift haue leaue to hang thy fclf. 
And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the ftatc. 

Thou haft not left the value of a cord. 

Therefore thou muft be hangd at the States charge. 

Duke. That thou fhal t fee the diffrcnce of our fpirits, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it : 

For halfe thy wealth, it is tsfnthoniot, 

The other halfe comes to the generall State, 

Which humblencffc may driue vnto a fine, 

Por . I for the ftate.notfor Ant homo. 

■S/jy.Nay,! akc my life and all.pardon not that. 
You takemyhoufe,whenyou do take the prop 
That doth fuftaine my houfe .• you take my life 
When you do take the meanes wherby I liue, 

Por. What mercy can you render him .Authomo? 
Gra.h halter gratis,nothing elfe for Gods fake. 
An. So pleafe my Lord the Duke,& all the Court, 
T o quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content ; fo he will let mehauc 
The other halfe in vfe.to render it 
V’pon his death vnto the Gentleman 
That lately ftolc his daughter. 

Two things prouided more, that for this favour 
He prefently become a Chriftian : 

The other,that he do record a gift 
Heere in the Court,of all he dies poffcft 
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tfnro his fonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

.He foall do this,or elfe I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced heere. 

1 b per. Art thou contented lew ? what doft thou fay ? 
Shy * lam content. 

P«r.Clearke,draw a deed of gitt. 

Shi I pray you giue nje leaue to go from heacc, 

I am not well, fend the deed after me, 

Andlwillfigncit. ... 

rode.Get thee gone, but do it. 

<Lln chriftning (halt thou haue two Godfathers, 
Had 1 bene iudge,thou (houldft haue had ten more. 
To bring thee to the gallowes,not the Font. ^ 

Duke. S»r,I intreate you home with me dinner. 
por. I humbly defire your Grace of pardon, 

T muft away this night toward Padua, 

And it is mcete I prefently fet forth. 

Dttke.l am forry that y our ley fure ferucs you not* 
^w^gratifie this gentleman. 

For in mv minde you are much bound to turn. 



Balf. Moft worthy gentleman,! and my friend 
Haue by your wifedome bene this day acquited 
Ofgreeuous penaltics.in lew whereof. 

Three thoufand ducats due vnto the lew. 

We freely cope your courteous paines withall. 
Ant . And ftand indebted ouer and aboue 

Inloueandferuicetoyoueuermore. 

Par. He is well paid, that is well fatished. 

And I deliueringyou,am fatisfied, 

And therein do account my felfe well paid. 

My minde was neuer yet more mer cinary. 

I pray you know roe when we mcete againe, 

1 wifhyou well, and fo 1 take my leaue. 
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Bajf. Deere fir, of force I mud attempt you further ? 

T ake fome remembrance of vs as a tribute. 

Not as a fee : grant me two things I pray you. 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Tor. You prefle me farre, and therefore I will yecld • 
Giue me your gloues, ile weare them for your fake * 

And for your loue, ile take this ring from you. 

Do not draw backe your hand, ile take no more. 

And you in loue (hall not deny me this. 

Bajf. This Ring good fir, alas itis a trifle, 

I will not fliamemy felfc to giue you this. 

Tor. I will haue nothing elfe but onely this. 

And now methinkes I haue a minde to it. 

Bajf. There’s more then this depends vpon the valew : 

The deareft Ring in Venice I will giueyou. 

And findeic out by Proclamation, 

Onely for thi s I pray you pardon nice ? 

Tor. 1 fee fir you are Iiberall in offers, 

Y ou taught me firft to begge, and now me thinkes 
You teach me how a begger fliould be anfwer’d, 

Bajf. Good fir; this Ring was giuen me by my^wife. 

And when flic put it on, (Tie made me vow. 

That I fliould neither fell,nor giue, nor loofe it. 

P or.That feufe femes many men to faue their giftes, 

And it your wife be not a mad woman. 

And know how well I haue deferu’d the Ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for euer, 

For giuing it to me .• well, peace bee with you. Extant 

An. My Lord Bajfanio , let him haue the Ring, 

Let his deferuings and my loue withall. 

Be valew dgainff your wiues commandcment. 

Bajf. Go G ratiano, runne and ouertake him, 

Giue him the Ring, and bring him if thou canft 
Vnto Anthonios houfe,away,makc haft. 

Sxtunt Gratiam. 

* Come 
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Cotnc you and I will thither prcfcntly, 

And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Belmont , come Anthonie, 

Enter Nerrijfa, 

,,,»t i _ v. .■ • . \ 

Tor. Enquire the Iewes houft out, giue him this deede. 

And let him figne it, wee’laway to night, 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deede will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 

3UO..I m ?.Z '.V I-f)P. t t* - ‘ ‘ 

Enter Graham. 

Gra. Faire fir, you are well ore-tane. 

My Lord Bajfanio vpon more aduice, 

Hathfent you heere this Ring, and doth intreace 
Yourcompany at dinner.,-. 

for. That cannot be^ 

This Ring I do accept moft thankefuliy. 

And fo 1 pray you tell him. Furthermore, 

Ipray you {hew my youth old Shylockcshoule, 

Gra. That will 1 do. 

Ner. Sir, I would fpeake with you. 

Ilefeeiflcan get my husbands Ring, 

Which I did make him fweare to keepe for euer. 

Por. Thou maift I warrantee (hall haue old fwearing 
That they did giue the Rings away to men, 

But weclc out-face them,and out-fwearc them too. 

Away , make haft,thou know’ft where I will tarry. 

JVer.Come good fir, will you (hew me to this houfe ? 

- Enter Lorenxo andlejfica • 

Lpr. The Mooneflunes bright. 

/nfuchanight as this, 

When the fweet winde did gently kiffc the T recs, 

/ j And 
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And they did make no noyfc,in fuch a night, 

Troylut me-thinks mounted the Troyan wals. 

And figh’ddiis foule toward the Grecian Tents 
Where Crejfada lay that night* 

Infuchanight ,'s 

Did Tbisbie fcarefully ore-trip the dew. 

And law the Lyons fhadow erehimfelfe, 

And ranne difmayed away. 

Loren. In fuch a night \ 

Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
Vpon the wilde Tea banks.and waft her Loue 
T o come againe to forth age. 

Iejfica.ln fuch a night, 

Medea gathered the inchanted hearbs 
That did renew old Efon. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did Iejfica ftcale from the wealthy lew. 

And with an vnthrift loue did runne from Venice* 

As farre as Belmont, 
lejfica.ln fuch a night 

Did young Lorenzo fweare he loued her well. 

Stealing her foule with many vowcs of faith. 

And nerea true one. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did pretty Iejfica (like a little ftirew) 

Slander her Louc.and he forgaue it her. 

Iejfica. I would out-night you did nobody come : 

But hearke,I heare the footing of a man. 

- J.:.v r ' ' /. ir . : 

Enter a Afejfenger. 

Lww.Who comes fo faft-in filence of the night? 
Mejfen.K friend. 

Loren, A fricnd,what friend,your nathe I prayyou friend. 
ALeJfen.Stepbano is my name, and I bring word 
My miftris will before the breake of day 
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Reheere at Belmont , (be doth ftray about 
g y ho ly croffes where foekneeles andprayes 
For happy wedlockeshoures. 

Loren.Who comes with her r 

Mtffen. None but a holy Hermit and her maid : 

I pray you is my Matter yet return’d? 

V Loren. He is not, nor we haue not heard from him, 

But goe we in 1 pray thee lejjlca t 

And ceremonioufly let vs prepare 

Some welcome for the Miftris of the houfe. 

■J, r • . ' 

Enter Clovene . 

£ 7 <w»e.Sola,fola : woha.ho fola,fola. 

Lore#. Who calles ? 

C/<w».Sola,di.d. you (eeU.Lorenz,o jM.Lorenzc, (oh.iol^ 
X,»re«.Lcaue hollowing man, heere, 

C/ww.Sola, where, where ? 

cX»». H TeVhim there’s a Poft come from my Matter, with 
hishorne fullof good newes, m'y Matter will be hccrc ere mor- 
ning, fweetc foule. . 

Loren. Let’s in, and there expea their comming, 

Andyet no matter ; why fhould we go in ? 

My friend Stepbanofigri&e l pray you 
Within the houfe,your miftris is at hand, 

And bring your muficke foorth into the ayre. 

How fweete the Moone-light fleepes vpon this banke, 

Heere will we fit,and let the founds of muficke 
Crccpc in om cares foft ftilnc{Te,and the night 
Become the tutches of fiveetc harmony : 

Sit Iejfica, \ooVc how the floore of heauen 
Is thicke inlayed with patients of bright gold. 

There’s not the fmalleft orbe which thou beholdtt* , 

But in his motion like an Angell fings, 

_ I, n PAirrtihins I 
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Such harmony is in immortall foules. 

But whilft this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth groflely clofc in it, we cannot heare it. 

Come hoe, and wake Diana with him a hymne. 

With fweetclt touches pierce your miftriscare. 

And draw her home with Muficke. 

Ain ft eke places. 

Ief. I am neuer merry, when I heare fweetc Mufick. 

Lor. Thereafon is, yourfpirits areattentiue : 

For, do but note a wilde and wanton heard. 

Or race of youthfull and vnhandled Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing lowd, 
Which is the hot condition of their blood, 

/fthey perchance but heare a Trumpet found. 

Or any aire of muficke touch their cares, 

You (hall percciue them make a mutuall (land, 
Theirfauage cies turn’d to a modeft gaze. 

By the fwcete power of muficke. Therefore the Poet 
Did faine that Orpheus drew trees, (Tones, and floods. 
Since nought fo ftockifh hard and full of rage. 

But muficke for the time doth change his nature : 

The man that hath no muficke in himfelfe. 

Nor is not moou’d with concord of fweete founds, . 

Is fit for treafons, ftratagems,and fpoyles. 

The motions of his fpirit are dull as night, 
and his affe&ions darke as £ erebtit : 

Let no fueh man be trufted. Marke the Muficke. 

m y ^ i j m f j j ** i * // 1 

Enter Nerrijfaand Vortia. 



For. That light we fee is burning in my hall : 

How farre that little candle throwes his beames. 

So (hines a good deede in a naughty world. 

Ker. When the Moone fhone we did not fee the candle. 
For. So doth the greater glory dim the leffe. 

A fubftitute (hines brightly as a King, 

Vntill 
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Vntill a King beby,and then his flate 
Empties it fclfe,as doth an in-land brooke 
Into the maine of waters :Muficke,harke. 
pier. It is your muficke Madam ofthehou(e. 

Far. Nothing is good I fee without rcfpe£T, 
Methinkcs it founds much fweeter then by day, 

Ker. Silence beftowes that vertue on it Madam, 

/V. The Crow doth fing as fweetly as the Larke, 
When neither is attended : and I thinke 
The Nightingale if (lie (hould fing by day 
Wheneuery Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
No better a Mufitian then the Wren. < 

How many things by feafon,feafon’d are 
To their right praife,and true perfeftion. 

Peace, how the Moone flcepcs with Endimion, 

And would not be awak’d. 

Lor. That is the voice. 

Or I am much decciu’d of Vortia. 

For. He knowes me as the blinde man knowes 
The Cucko, by the bad voyce. 

Lor. Deere Lady,welcome home. 

For. W e haue bin praying for our husband healthy 
Which fpeed we hope the better for our words . 

Are they return’d ? 

Loren. Madam, they are not yet : 

But there is come a Meflenger befo^,j 
To fignifie their comming. 

For. Go in Nerrijfa , 

Giue order to my feruants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence. 

Nor you Lorenuojejjica nor you. 

Lor. Your husband is at hand, I heare his Trumpet, 
We are no tell-tales Madame, fearc you not. 

For. This night me thinkes is but the day light fickc, 
Iclookesa little paler, tis a day. 

Such as the day is when the Sunnc is hid, 

I ' K 
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Enter Bafanio, Anthonio, Grattano, and their 

followers. 

Baff.Wc ill ould hold day with the Antipodes, 

Ifyou would walke in abfence of the funne. 

Por. Let me giue light, but let me notbe light, 

For a light wife doth make a heauy husband. 

And neucr be Bafanio f o for me, 

But God fort all ; y’are welcome home my Lord. 

Bajf. I thanke you Madame, giue welcometo my friend, 
This is the man, this is Anthonio, 

To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Por. You fhould in all fence be much bound to him. 

For as I heare,he was much bound for you. '/ 

Ant .No more then 1 am well acquitted of. 

/V.Sir.you are very welcome to our houfe. 

It nuift appeare in other wayes then words. 

Therefore I leant this breathing curtefie. 

Gra . By yonder Moone I fweare you do me wrong, 
Infa'tth 1 gaue it to the Iudges Clarke, 

Would he were gelt that had it for my part, 

Since you do take it (Loue) fo much at hart, 

Por. A quarrell hoc already ,what’s the matter ? 

Gra. About a hoopc of gold, a paltry ring 
That fhe did giue me,whofe poefie was 
For all the world like Cutlers poetry 
Vpon a knife, Lone me,and leatte me net . 

/Vor.What talkc you of the poefie or the value ; 

You fwore to me when I did giue it you. 

That you would. wearc it till your houre of death. 

And that it fhould lye with you in your graue, 

Though not for me, yet for your vehement oathes. 

You fhould haue beene refpe£Uue,and haue kept it, 

Gaue it a Iudges Clarke ; no God’s my Iudge, 

The Clarke will nere wcare hairc on’s face that had it. 
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Cra.Be will ,and if he Hue to be a man. 

Ner.h if a woman liue to be a man. 

Gk^.Now by this hand I gaue it to a youth, 

A kinde of boy, a little ferubbed boy, 

No higher then thy felfe, theludges Clarke, 

A prating boy thatbegd it as a fee, 

I could not for my heart deny ithim. 

Por. You were too blame,I muft be plaine with you. 

To part fo {lightly with your wiues firft gift, 

Athing ftucke on with oaths vpon your finger, 

And fo riueted with faith vnto your flefh. 

I gaue my Loue a ring,and made him fweare 
Neuerto part with it,and heere he {lands ; 

Idare befwome for him he would not leaue it. 

Nor plucke it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world mafters.Now in faith Grattano , 

You giue your wife too vnkinde a caufe of greefe, 

And twere to me I {hould be mad at it. 

Bajf. Why I were beft to cut my left hand off. 

And fweare I loft the Ring defending it. 

Gra. My Lord Bafanio gaue his ring away 
Vnto the Iudge thatbegd it,and indeed 
Deferu’d it to : and then the boy his Clarke 
Thattooke fome paines in writing, he begd mine, 

And neither man nor mafter would take ought 
Butthetwo rings. 

Por .What ring gaue you my Lord? 

Notthatlhope which you rceiu’d ofme. 

Baf . If I could adde a lye vnto a fault, 

I would deny it .- but you fee my finger 
Hath not the ring vpon it, it is gone. 

Por .Euen fo void isyour falfe heart of truth. 

By heauen I will nere come in your bed, 

Vntill I fee the ring. 

A/or.Norlinyours, 

Till I againe fee mine. 

K a Baf 





The QomicdU Hiftory of 

Baf.Svittt Portia, 

Ifyou did know to whome I gaue theRing, 
you did know for whom I gaue the Ring* 

And would conceiuefor what I gaue the Ring, 

And how vnwillingly I left theRing, 

When nought would be accepted but the Ring, 

You would abate the ftrength of your difpleafure. 

Per. Ifyou had knowne the vertue of theRing, 

Of halfe her worthinelfe that gaue the Ring, 

Or your owne honor to containe the Ring, 

You would not then haue parted with the Ring. 

What man is there fo much vnreafonable,' 

Ifyou had pleafd to haue defended it 
With any termes ofzeale, wanted the modefty 
To vrge the thing held as a ceremony ? 

Nevrifa teaches me what to beleeue, 

He die for’t, but fome woman had the Ring. 

,8«/.No by my honor Madam, by myloule 
No woman had it, but a ciuill DoCtor, 

Which did refufethreethoufand Ducates of me. 

And begd the Ring, the which I did deny him, 

And fuffer’d him to go away difpleafd, 

Euen he that did vphold the very life 

Of my deere friend .'What fhould I fay fweetLady ? 

I was enforc’d to fend it after him : 

I was befet with fhame and courtefie, 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmeare it. Pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe bleffed Candles of the night, 

Hadyou benethere,I thinkeyou would haue begd 
The Ring of me, to giue the worthy Do&or. 

Por. Let not that D odor ere come neere my houfe. 
Since he hath got the iewell that I loued. 

And that which you did fweareto keepefor me, 

I will become as liberall asyou, 
lie not deny him any thing I haue. 
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Mo, not my bodie, nor my husbands bed .• 

Know him I (hall, I am well fure of it. 

Lye nota night from home : watch me like Argos, 

Ifyou do not, ifl be left alone, 

Mow by mine honor, which is yet mine owne, 
HehauethatDo&or for my bed-fellow. 

Ner. And I his Clarke : therefore be well aduifd 
How you do leaue me to mine owne protection. 

Gra. Well do you (o : let not me take him then. 

For if I do, lie marre the yong Clarkes pen. 

An, lam thvnhappy fubieCt of thefe quarrels. 

Per. Sir, greeue not you, you are welcome notwith Handing. 

Baf. Portia, forgiue me this enforced wrong. 

And in the hearingof thefe many friends 
Ifwearetothee, euen by thine owne fa ire eyes. 

Wherein I fee my felfe. 

Pw.Markeyou butthat. 

In both my eyes he doubly fees himfelfe : 

In each eye one,fweare by your double felfe. 

And there’s an oath oferedite. 

Baf. Nay, but heare me. 

Pardon this fault, and by my foule I fweare, 

Ineuermore will breake an oath with thee. 

An. I once did lend my body for his wealth. 

Which but for him that had your husband Ring, 

Had quite mifearried. / dare be bound againe. 

My foulevpon the forfet, that your Lord 
Will neuer more breake faith aduifedly. 

Por. Then you (hall be his furety j giue him this. 

And bid him keepe it better then the other. 

^».Heere Lord Baf ante , fweare to keepe this Ring. 

Baf. By heauen it is the fame I gaue the Do&or. 

Por. I had it of him ; pardon me Bafanio , 

For by this ringtheDo&or lay with me. 

Afer.And pardon me my gentle (jratiano, 

For that fame ferubbed boy the Doftors Clarke? 

K3 In 
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In lieu ofthis,laft night did liewith me. 

Gr4,Why this is like the mending of high wayes 
In fummer, where the wayes are faire enough. 

What, are we Cuckolds ere we haue deferu’d it? 

Por.Speake notfo gro(fely,you are all amaz’d ; 

Heere is a Letter,reade it at your leifure. 

It comes from Padua from Be liar io, 

There you (hall finde that Portia was theDo&or, 

Nerrijfa there her Clarke. Lorenzo heere 
Shall witneffe I fetfoorthas fooneas you, 

And euenbutnow return’d; I haue not yet 
Entred my houfe. Ant homo, yon are welcome., 

And I haue better newes in {lore for you 
Then you expeft ; vnfeale this letter foone. 

There you fhallfinde three ofyour Argofies 
Are'richly come to harbour fodainly. 

You (hall not know by what ftrange accident 
I chanced on this Letter. 

^wf.Iamdumbe. 

Bajf. Wctt you the Doftor,and I knew you not ? 

Grtf. Were you the Clarke that is to make me Cuckold ? 
Ner,I,butthe Clarke that neuermeanesto do it, 



V nlefle he liue vntill he be a man. 

r Ba[f. (SweeteDo&or) you fhall be my bed-fellow. 
When I am abfent,then lie with my wife. 

An . Sweet Lady,you haue giuen me life and liuing 5 
For heere I readefor certaine,that my Ships 
Are fafely come to Rode. 

Bor . How now Lorenaoo, 

My Clarke hath feme good comforts too for you. 

Afer.Land ile giuetnem him without afee. 

There do I giue to you and Iejjica 
From the rich Iew,a fpeciall deed of gift 
After his death, of all he dies poffeft off. 

Loren, Faire Ladies,you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarued people. 



Per. 
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Por. It is almoft morning, 

And yet Ime fureyou are not fatisfied 
Of thefe euents at full.Let’s go in, 

And charge vs there vpon intergotories, 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be fo,the firfl: intergotory 
That my Nerrijfa {hall be fworne on, is, 

Whether till the next night {he had rather ftay, 

Or go to bed now,being two houres to day : 

But were the day come,Ifhould wifhitdarke, 

That I were couching with the Clarke. 

Welfwhile I liue, ile feare no other thing 
So fore, as keeping fafe Nernjfas Ring. 







Exeunt. 
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